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PREFACE. 


For  the  success  of  gospel  work  much  depends  upon  the  singing. 
As  an  inspired  apostle  has  taught  us  that  it  is  fully  as  important  to 
sing  with  the  understanding  as  with  the  spirit  (I  Cor.  14:  15),  we 
believe  that  "  the  truth  "  should  be  sung,  as  well  as  preached. 

With  this  end  in  view,  and  to  meet  a  general  desire  for  a  book 
less  bulky  and  expensive  than  the  usual  church  hymnals,  we  have 
prepared  this  modest  collection,  with  special  reference  to  the  needs 
of  social  services,  tent  meetings,  and   general  evangelistic  work. 

We  tender  our  thanks  to  all  who  have  granted  us  the  use  of 
their  hymns  or  music  for  this  book,  and  humbly  pray  that  God  will 
bless  its  use  to  the  edification  of  His  Church  and  the  salvation  of  the 
perishing. 

Geo.  J.  French,  Geo.  W.  Sederquist, 

Fredk.  S.  Stanton,     Wm.  A.  Burch, 

Committee. 

PREFACE  TO  THE  ENLARGED  EDITION. 


To  meet  the  demand  for  an  enlarged  edition  of  The  GOLDEN 
Sheaf  we  have  secured  some  of  the  best  hymns  by  several  well  known 
composers,  many  of  which  have  never  before  been  published.  The 
result  is  this  neat  and  substantially  bound  volume  containing  all  the 
hymns  of  the  first  edition,  and  nearly  one  hundred  in  addition. 

We  desire  to  express  our  thanks  to  all  who  have  kindly  given 
us  the  use  of  their  hymns  or  music,  or  who  have  otherwise  assisted 
in  the  work;  and  pray  that  with  the  enlarged  edition,  there  may  be 
an  added  blessing  to  all  who  use  it. 

Clarence  M.  Seamans,  A.  E.  Bloom, 
Fredk.  S.  Stanton,         H.  Pollard, 
Wm.  A.  Birch,  Jennie  Birchard, 

Committee. 

3HAS.    H.    WOODMAN,    MANA3ER,    MUSIC    PRINTER,    160    .'.  *S^E\    ST.,    303TON. 
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Harvest  Fields. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 
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1.  See      the  shin-ing  fields  of  wav-ing  grain,  See  the  har-vest  fields  so  white  ! 

2.  Hear   the  Saviour,    as    he  call-eth    thee    To    the  har-vest  fields  so  white ! 

3.  Haste!  the  Master's    ur-gent  call    o  -  bey,    See  the  har-vest  fields  so  white! 
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O    -   ver-spreading  ev -  Yy  hill  and  plain,  See    the    har-vest  fields    so  white! 

"Come and  la  -  bor   ear-nest-ly   for     me       In    the    har-vest  fields    so  white!" 

Ouick-ly  join  the  reaper's  ranks  to  -  day     In    the    har-vest  fields    so  white  ! 
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Chorus. 
There    is   work 


that  each  may  do 


Work  for  me, 


and  work  for 
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workforyou.AndthelabYers  are  so  ver-y  few 
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In  the  harvest  fields  so  white ! 
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Sowing  for  the  Harvest. 


G.  W.  S. 

With  animation. 
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We   are 
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2.  We 

are  sow 

-  ing  the  seed 

in      a  world 

of     pain, 

We   are 
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■  ing    in 

3.  We 

are  sow 

-  ing  each  day, 

in    our  word 

and  deed, 

We    are 

sow  • 

-  ing  the 
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in      a       world    of    strife ; 

We    are     sow 

*    -  &  " 
-  ing  with    care 
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faith, 

we  shall  reap       a  -  gain  ; 

We    are     sow 

-  ing    in     hope, 

from  the 

truth 

with   an     ear  -  nest  heed  ; 

With  a        dil 

-    i  -  gent  hand 

we    de- 

come, 

with  the    an    -   gel  throng 

Then  we'll  rest 

from  our     sor  - 

rows,  our 

faith. 

to      the    end     en  -  dure ; 

Tho'  with  weep 
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morn  -  ing  bright ;     We  are    sow  -  ing    till   late,     in     the  shades  of     night, 
field       to       win      Some  poor  soul,  in     the    har  -  vest    to   gath  -  er         in. 
light      to       sow,        In     the  morn-ing   and  eve,  where  the  wheat  may  grow, 
toils     and     cares,       In     the  man-sions    of  light,  when  he  burns    the      tares, 
joy      we'll    come,  When  we  bring   in    our  sheaves,  to    the  har  -  vest   home. 
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What  we  sow    in    the  sunshine,  or  sow    in     the  rain  ;  What  we  scat-  ter    a- 
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jain!      O,      that   will    the     har  -  vest   be, 


Sowing  for  the  Harvest,     concluded. 
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that   will     the     liar -vest   be,  O,  that    will    the     har  -  vest,      har-vest  be. 
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God  is  Love. 
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1.  God  is    love!  for  us     he    car -eth,  While  up  -  on      the  earth  we  move; 

2 .  God  is    love !  and  par  -  don  dwelleth  Where  a     soul  his  grace  doth  prove  ; 

3.  God  is    love  land  as    for  -  ev  -  er,  Years  roll    by  and     a  -  ges    move; 
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Ev-ery  work  of  his  de  -  clar  -  eth  The  Al  -  might-y  God  is  love. 
Ev-ery -where  his  goodness  tell -eth  God  is  mer-cy,  God  is  love. 
On  -  ly     he,     he     changes    nev  -  er,  The    un-chang-ing  God     is      love. 
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Chorus. 
Mighty  love,         Matchless  love,  Infinite  and 


unchanging  love, 
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Mighty  love,         Matchless  love, 
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In-fi-niteand  unchanging  love, 
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Wonderful  Grace. 


II.    Bl'RKELL. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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'Tis  grace !  'tis  grace !  1tis  won-der-ful  grace !  This  great    sal  -  va  -  tion  brings  ; 

'Tis  grace !  'tis  grace !  'tis  won-der-ful  grace !  Which  saves  the  soul  from  sin  ; 

"Tis grace!  'tis  grace!  'tis  won-der-ful  grace  !  Its  streams  are  full     and  free  ; 

'Tis  grace !  'tis  grace!  'tis  won-der-ful  grace  !'Tis  grace  that  will     me  save; 
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The     soul,    de  -  liv  -  ered       of      its  load,     In     sweet  -  est  rap  -  ture     sings. 
The    power  of    ris  -  ing        e  -  vil  slays,  And  reigns    supreme    with  -  in. 
And    flow  -  ing  now    for        all     the  race — They  ev  -  en   flow     to        me. 
Will    take    me  from  death's  cold  embrace,  And  bring    me  from    the      grave. 
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Chorus. 
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'tis  grace!  .  . 


'Tis  grace!  .  .  .     'tis  grace!  .  .  .     Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful   grace! 

'Tis  wonderful  grace !  'tis  wonderful  grace!  wonderful  grace! 
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'Tis    grace!   .  .  .       'tis    grace!  .  .  .  Flow-ing  still  free  -  ly    for       me. 

"Tiswonderfulgrace!'tis  wonderful  grace! 
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The  Flowing  Water. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Macurdy. 

Spirited. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


•    •      -0.      -w. 


T 

1.  O         the  stream  of    liv  -  ing   wa  -  ter!  From    the  strick-en  Rock,  it       flows, 

2.  Thro'  the    wil  -  der-ness, we"rego  -  ing,    To     the  land    ofprom-ise,     fair; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,  I       feel    it     flow  -  ing,  Rip-pling,sing-ing,  in     my      soul; 

4.  Flow-ing    on    and    on,     for-  ev  -  er,      To      the  sea      of  love,  Di  -  vine, 
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Free  to  ev  -  'ry  son  and  daughter — Cure  for  all  our  sins  and  woes ! 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  grow -ing,  By  the  riv  -  er,  flow  -  ing  there! 
And  my  Chris-tian  strength  is  grow  -  ing!  Je  -  sus  Christ  hath  made  me  whole! 
It        shall  know  ces  -  sa  -  tion    nev  -  er,     In       this  grate-ful  heart    of    mine! 
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O       the    wa  -  ter,   flow  -  ing    wa  -  ter,     All     the  thirst  -  y 
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son    and  daughter — Come  to     Je  -  sus,  and      re  -  ceive 
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Turn  to  the  Lord. 


J.  Hart. 


J.  Ingalls. 
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Come,  ye 

Now,    ye 

Let      not 

Come,  ye 
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sin-ners,  poor  and  needy,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and 
need  -  y,  come  and  welcome,  God's  free  boun-ty  glo  -  ri  - 
conscience  make  you  lin  -ger,  Nor  of  fit  -  ness  fond-ly  d 
wea  -  ry,      heav-y    -    la -den,    Bruised  and  mangled  by    the 

niz  -  ins     in      the     gar-den,    Lo !    your  Sav-iour  pros-trate 
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fall, 
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Je  •  sus    read  -  y    stands  to    save  you,      Full 
True  be  -  lief    and    true    re  -  pent-ance — Ev  - 
he      re  -  quir-eth         Is 
till     you're  bet-ter,      You 


All    the     fit  -  ness 
If     you     tar  -  ry 
On    the  blood  -  y 


of    pit  -  y,    love,  and  power, 
ery  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
to    feel    your  need    of    him. 
will  nev  -  er    come    at      all. 
dies. 
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tree    be  -  hold  him  ;     Hear  him  cry     be  -  fore    he 
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Turn    to    the  Lord,  and  seek  sal  -  va-tion  ;  Sound  the  praise  of  his    dear  name  ; 
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ra  -  tion,  Christ,  the  Lord,  will  come    to    reign. 
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The  Breaking  of  the  Day. 


G.  w.  Sedercjuist. 
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1.  Tis    al  -  most  time  for  the  Lord    to  come,    1      hear    the     peo  -  pie    say, 

2.  The  signs  fore-told     in    the    sun  and  moon,  In  earth,  and     sea,  and    sky; 

3.  It    must   be    time  for  the  wait- ing  church  To    cast   her    pride  a  -  way: 

4.  There  must  be  those  in    the  field   of      sin,  Far  from    the    fold     a  -  stray, 
o.  Go   quick-ly    out      in  the  streets  andlanes,  And  in     the   broad  high-way, 
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The  stars  of  heaven  are  growing  dim,     It        must   be  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
A -loud  pro-claim  to  the  race  of  men,  That  thecomingof  the  Master  draweth  nigh. 
Withgird-ed  loins  and  burning  lamps,  To      look    forthebreakingoftheday. 
Whooncewere  happy  in  Je-sus1  love,  And  looking  forthebreakingoftheday. 
And  call  the  maimed,  the  halt  and  blind,  To  be  ready  for  thebreakingofthedav 
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O      it  must  bethebreakingof  theday,   O    it  must  be  thebreakingofthe  day 
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The  night  is  almost  gone,  The  day  is  comingon,0  it  must  be  the  breaking  ot  the  day 
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8         Let  Your  Garments  be  Always  White. 

Emma  F.  Fisk.  c;.  K.  A. 
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1.  Are  your  garments   al-ways  spot-less?  Are  they  washed  in    Je  -  sus1  blood  ? 

2.  Let  no     an  -  ger   soil  their  beau-ty,     Let    no     bit  -  ter  -  ness    re  -  main  ; 

3.  Let  all  pride    of  love  and      glo  -  ry,  Gold  and  fame   be  washed  a  -  way  ; 

4.  O  then  ev  -  er   keep  your  garments  Whit-  er  than  the    driv  -  en    snow, 
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Do  they     al  -  ways  keep  the    cleansing     Of    the      pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing 
O      be     sure    no  trace   of      en  -  vy  Leaves  up  -  on   your  robes  a 
Trembling  heart,  your  fears  and  doubtings  'Neath  the  pool  of  cleans-ing 
Wear  the  roy  -  al  robes    of     heav  -  en  While  you    tar  -  ry    here     be  - 
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Do  they    nev  -  er   show  the  soil  -  ing     Of    your  sins     up  -  on  their  white  ? 

Let    no    love     of    world-ly  pleas-ure    Cast  un  -  ho  -  ly    shad-ows  there, 

Nev  -  er      af  -  ter    try     to  find  them,  They  are    lost     beneath  the    tide  ; 

That  through  yonder  pearl -y  por-tals     Joy-ful     en-trance  you  may    win, 
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Will  they     al  -  ways  bear  the    searching     Of     the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it's 
Ful  -  ly  cleanse  them  from  the  mil  -  dews    Of    anx  -  i    -    e  -  ty     and 
Christ  would  have  you  all  your  shrinking      In     this    pre-cious  fountain 
Clothed  in  raiment  cleaned  for  -  ev  -  er   From  the     fin -ger-prints  of 


light? 
care^ 
hide, 
sin. 
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Let  Your  Garments  be  Always  White,     concluded. 

Chorus.  . 
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Let  your 


gar   -    ment   be      spot    -    less,  Al  -  ways  pure   and  bright ; 

then   be       ev  -  er   spot-less, 
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Thro1  the    pre-cious  blood  of       Je  -  sus  Keep  them  ev  -  er  clean  and  white. 
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Jesus  is  Mine. 
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C.  J.   BONAR. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth  -  ly  joy.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Tempt  not    my     soul      a -way,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Fare  -  well,   ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus 

4.  Fare -well,  mor  -  tal   -   i  -  ty,  Je  -  sus 


mine!  Break     ev  -  ery 

mine !  Here  would     I 

mine!  Lost        in     this 

mine !  Wei  -  come,    e  - 


=f 


mor  -  tal      tie, 
ev    -    er      stay, 
dawn-ing     light, 
ter   -    ni  -  ty, 
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Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 


is  mine!  Dark     is       the    vvil  -  der-ness, 

is  mine!  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things   of  clay, 

is  mine !  All      that    my   soul    has  tried 

is  mine!  Wel-come,    O    loved  and  blest, 
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Earth  has    no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus     a  -  lone  can  bless,     Je    -   sus  is  mine! 

Born    but    for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way        Je    -    sus  is  mine! 

Left    but     a    dis-mal  void,  Je  -  sus    has  sat-is-fied,      Je    -    sus  is  mine! 

Welcome, sweetscenesof  rest, Welcome, mv  Saviour's  breast,  Je    -    sus  is  mine! 
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Jesus  Calls. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  Oh,  hear  him  !  ten-der-ly     he    calls  ;  Then  hast-en,  and  his  word  o  -  bey  ; 

2.  Your  sins  theSaviourwouldfor-give  ;    To  you  he  calls,  "My  child, comehome!" 
o.  Oh,  let    the  Mas-ter  in     to-day;     He  knocks, who's  often  knock'd  before  : 
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If     thou    wilt  make  him  now  thy  choice.  Thou    ev   -    er  shalt     re-joice. 

Lookun  -  to      Je  -  sus,  look  and    live;  From  Christ  no   long  -  er     roam. 

Ac  -  cept  your    Sav-iour  while  you   may,  And    joy      for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Oh!  come to  him  now.  He's     with you  to-  " 

Come  to  him  now,  Come    to  him  now,  With  you  to-day,  ,J? 
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day;  While  Je      -       -      sus  calls.         His  gen  -  tie  voice  o  -  bey. 

With  you  to-day,  While  Je-sus  calls,  While  Jesus  calls, His  voice, gentle  voice  obey. 
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Closer  to  Thee. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


J.  It.  Tennev. 
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1.  Clos  -  er      to  thee,  my  Fa-ther,      draw     me,        I         long    for     thine    em - 

2.  Clos  -  er      to  thee,  my  Sav-iour,     draw     me,     Nor       let      me    leave  thee 

3.  Clos  -  er     by    thy  sweet  Spir-it       draw     me,     Till        1        am       all     with 
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more  ; 
thee  ; 
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Clos  -  er  with  -  in  thine  arms  en  -  fold    me,     I  seek    a     rest-ing 

Sigh  -  ing   to   feel  thine  arms  a- round    me,  And  all    my  wand'rings 
Quick-en,  re- fine,  andwash,andcleanseme,  Till       I     am  pure  and 
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Chorus. 
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Clos         -         -         -         er  with     the  cords     of     love, 

Clos  -  er,       clos  -  er     with     the    cords  of  love. 
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Draw  me  to    thy  -  self  a  -  bove  ;  Clos     -     -     -     er 

Draw  me,  draw  me  to  thy  -  self  a     -     bove  ;  Clos-er  with  the  cords  of  love. 
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Draw  me  to  thy -self       a  -  bove. 

Draw  me  to     thy-self    a  -  bove,  Draw  me     to     thy  -  self       a  -  bove. 
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I.  B. 


Gathering;  Home. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  We'll  all    gather  home  in  the  morning,  At  the  sound  of  thegreatju-bi- lee  ; 

2.  We'll  all    gather  home  in  the  morning,    Our   bless-ed    Redeemer   to   see; 

3.  We'll  all    gather  homein  the  morning,  On  the  banks  of  the  bright  jasper  sea, 

4.  O  hasten,  thou  bright,  comingmorning,  We're  waiting  and  longing  for  thee  ; 
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We'll    all    gath-er  home  in    the    morn-ing,  What  a  gathering  that  will  be! 

We'll  meet  with  the  true  and  the    faith  -  ful,  What  a  gathering  that  will  be! 

We'll  meet  all  the  pure  and  redeemed  ones  ;  What  a  gathering  that  will  be! 

Thy       glo  -  ri  -  ous light, earth  a-dorn-ing —  What  a  morn-ing  that  will  be! 
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What  a  gather  -  ing,      gather     -     ing,         gathering  that  will  be! 

What  agathering  that  will  be,  that  will  be.  VVrhat  a  gathering  that  will  be,  that  will  be! 
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What  a   gather  -  ing,       gather      -      ing,  What  a  gathering  that  will    be! 
While  the  an-gels  sing,  we'llall  gather  home, 
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13  Do  Something  for  Jesus. 

Carrie  Ellis  Breck 
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Grant  C.  Tcllar. 
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1.  You   ought    to  do  something  for  Je  -  sus,  You  ought  to  do  something  to  -  day  ; 

2.  "The     pes-ti-lence walk-eth     in  darkness,    Destruction  is    wast-ing   at     noon;" 

3.  There  are  "sickandin  pris-on"    to    vis  -  it,    And  children  to  guide  un  -  to    God; 

4.  The     gos -pel  mustgo    to     all  nations,  There's  sowing  and  reaping    to    do; 

5.  You      ought  to  do  something  for  Je  -  sus,  And  quickly,  ere  daylight  grows  dim  ; 
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If  you  can  give  help  to  the  need  -  y,  Whyshouldyouone  moment  de  -  lay? 
And  souls  will  be  wreck'd  in  life's  tem-pest,  Un-less  you  can  res  -  cue  them  soon . 
Kind  words  and  kind  deeds  to  be  scattered,  And  sor-row-ful  paths  to  be  trod. 
And  fields  that  are  white  un-to  har-vest,  Have  need  now,  my  brother,  for  you. 
Your  Saviour  has  died  to      re-deem  you — Oh.  won't  you  do  something  for  him? 
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Do    something  for      Je  -  sus,  do    something     to  -  day  ;    The    Mas  -  ter     is 
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Where  His  Footprints  Go. 


L.  E.  T- 

L.  E 

Jones. 
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1.  Je  - 

sus  sought  me  whi 

e  I     wan 

dered     In     the  ways  of 

sin  and  woe  ; 

2.  Tho' 

the  hosts  of     sin 

as  -  sail 

me,     And  life's  shadows 

deep-er   grow, 

3.   In  green  pastures    oft 

he    lead 

-  eth,  VV7here  the  qui  -  et 

wa  -  ters  rlow  ; 

4 .   There  are  mansions  up 

in    heav 

-  en       All    pre-pared  for 

me,     I      know ; 
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Placed  me  on  the  bless-ed  high  -  way,  Where  my  Saviour's  footprints  go. 
Yet  I'm  safe  while  on  the  path  -  way,  Where  my  Saviour's  footprints  go. 
'Tis  a  path  of  wondrous  beau  -  ty,  Where  my  Saviour's  footprints  go. 
And      to    reach  them  I     will     fol  -  low,  Where  my  Saviour's  footprints  go. 
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Where  his  footprints  go,     I'll      fol  -  low,     Glad  -  ly    fol  -  low,     all      the  way  ; 
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Peace,  I  find,  and  rest, for  naught  can  there  molest,  Where  my  Saviour's  footprints  go. 
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James  Montgomery. 


Shall  I  Turn  Back? 
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by  H.  H.  H.     iSqj. 
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1.  The    Lord    is     my    Shepherd,  no  want  shall    I    know;    I         feed    in    green 

2.  Thro' the  valley   and  shad  -  ow    of  death  tho1    I    stray,  Since    thou  art    my 

3.  In  the  midst  of    af  -  flic  -  tion,  my       ta  -  ble      is  spread  With  bless-ings  un- 

4.  Let       goodness  and    mer-cy,    my  boun  -  ti  -  ful    God,  Still      fol  -low    my 
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pastures, 

safe     fold  -  ed 

I      rest ; 

He 

lead  -  eth     my     soul  where  the 

Guardian, 

no        e    -    vil 

I       fear, 

Thy 

rod     shall   de  -  fend    me,     thy 

numbered, 

my     cup      run  - 

neth  o1er ; 

With 

per -fume   and     oil     thou     a- 
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steps  till 

I      meet  thee 

a  -  bove, 

I 

seek  —  by     the     path  which  my 
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still    wa-tersflow,     Re  -  stores  me  when  wandering,  re-deems  when  oppressed, 
staff    be     my  stay  ;     No       harm  can    be  -  fall,  with    my     Com -fort  -  er    near. 
nointest     my  head  ;     O        what  shall    I       ask     of      thy     prov  -  i-dence  more  ? 
fore  -  fa-thers  trod  Thro1  the  land     of  their   so-journ,    thy     kingdom    of    love. 
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the  world  ?  Oh,     no!     not      I!      not     I! 
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Surely  I  Come  Quickly. 


Rev.  YV.  S. 

McKenzie,  D.  D. 

F     ,        -r- 

"  £ 

Rev.  l 

M.  Lamb. 

1.  In 

2.  We 

3.  And 

4.  He 
b.  He 
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com  -  ing, 
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noon,     In     the  midnight's  gloom-y      darkness,     or    the  gleaming     of      the 
throng,  On   the  clouds  to  earth    de  -  scend-ing    with    a  movement  swift   and 
spread  ;  It     will  break  the  sleep    of        a  -  ges,    and  will  rouse  the  sheet-ed 
own  ;      He    will  show    to  them    his      glo  -  ry,     and  will  share  with  them  his 
fail;       And  the  scof-fers  shall     be  -  hold  him,    and  be -fore  him  they    shall 
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moon,     In    the    still-ness    of     the 

twi-light, 

V         V 

as     it    shimmers    in 

the 

strong  ;  And  the    an  -  gels  round  a    - 

bout  him, 

in  their  dazzling  white 

ar- 

dead  ;   WTax-ing  loud  and    ev  -  er 

loud  -  er, 

it    will  pierce  to      ev  - 

'ry 

throne  ;  And  for  -  ev  -  er     in      his 

pres-ence 

they  shall  see  him  face 

to 

quail !    He      is    com-ing,  quick-ly 

com  -  ing ! 

But  his  com  -  ing  we 

shall 
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skv,     We    are  watching,  we  are    wait-ing  for     the  end  that  draw-eth   nigh, 
ray,  While  be  -  fore  him  sounds  the  summons  for   the    fi  -  nal  judgment    day. 
tomb,    It    will  call   the  saints  to    glo-ry,  and    the  sin-ners  to     their  doom, 
face.  While  they  chant  his  matchless  wisdom,  and  ex  -  tol  his  wondrous  grace, 
greet,  We  have  wait -ed    for  his     ad-vent,  and  have  listened  for    his     feet. 
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Eden  Home. 


Arr.  by  A.  Bailey. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  beaming  with  gladness, There'sa  home  weare  longing  tosee  ; 

2.  O  the  loved  and  the  dear  ones  shall  meet  us,  We  shall  walk  there  with  them  by  our  side  ; 

3.  In  our  dreams  even  now    it    is  shin-ing,  Yonderland,  that  is  fair-er  than  day  ; 

•4.  Not    a  mem-ory    of  pain  or   of  sor-row,  Shall  be  found  in  that  sweet  land  of  light  ; 
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Though  the  heart  may  be  heavy  with  sadness,  Yet  weknow  there  are  bright  joys  to  be . 
And  the  angelsall  bright  there  shall  greet  us,  In  ourhome  by  the  fair,  crystal  tide. 
And  the  hearts  of  the  wea-ry  are    pin  -  ing  For  the  message  that  calls  them  away. 
O  that  fair  and  that  joy-ful  to  -  mor-row,  It  will  bring  neither  shadows  nor  night. 
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Chorus. 

In  that  home, 


E-den  home, 
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Inthathome,Edenhome,In  thathome,  Eden  home,Othe  weary  shall  sigh  nevermore, 
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£=£ 


y— t*1- 


-y— y- 


f=n 


In  that  home, 


^ 


E-den  home. 


i 


=F=N 


£=s 


I 


^^^^^ 


-* — • — *- 


p    t  *  r 


m 


•     -    -    •  -    i     u   u   I 

In  that  home, Eden  home,Inthat  home,  Edenhome.Weshall  meet  to  be  parted  no  more. 

.#.   .#-   -p.     .*.   JL 
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4 'The  Coming  of  the  Lord." 


Ait.  bv  E.  Manville. 


Harm,  by  Prof.  J.  A.  Wallace. 


men  have  nev  -  er  known, 
won-der  when  he'll  come  ; 
may    be     ear  -  ly    dawn, 
at     last  shall  come, 


^N- 


=s^= 


\-( — N N \- 


When    God  shall  call    the         na  -  tions         to 

I             get  so        tired            wait-ing,        I'm 

Or            at  the    midnight      hour  when       the 

And      God  shall  call    both  great  and  small  to 


fc: 


judg-ment    at       his    throne, 
sure      it     can't    be     long : 
Lord     a  -  gain    shall    come  ; 

meet    the       fi  -  nal     doom, 
# .       .«_       -«      3  #-         H«.  . 


-v— •- 


-r- 


And    when  that  day  shall  come,  the  saints  will     lift     their  heads  and 

For       an  -  gels  said  he'd  come     a  -  gain    the     day      he     went    on 

So        let      us    then    be  read  -  y      all      to     meet    him     in      the 

Then    to      the  rocks  and  moun   -   tains  they'll  make   a       pit  -  eous 


cry, 

high; 

sky, 

cry, 


=*3 


*=%± 


1 


2- 


^rT^^^^m 


3 


-fc-n 


9  ■*■  -0- 

For     him  we've  long  been    wait-ing,    but     his      com-ing    draw-eth  nigh. 

And     Je  -  sus  said,  'Keep  watching,    for     my      com-ing    draw-eth  nigh.'" 

Like    faith -ful    ser  -  vants    wait-ing,     for     his      com-ing    draw-eth  nigh. 

To     hide    them  from  his      presence;    lo,     his      com-ing   draw-eth  nigh. 


-J-H — i — t — b     ^ — f — \rz^rx:^—^ — * — v-n-j — ■ 


"The  Coming  of  the  Lord." 


Concluded. 


Chorus. 


-A N N- 

*— d~. 3— 


*-~-* 


J ^      jT^Ari  4  ^^  -I ■£-=£: 


Oh,    the  com-ing     of     the  Lord,  oh,    the    com-ing     of     the  Lord,  Oh,    the 
*        m       -0-     -0-     -0-    -0-  •  -0- 


s=i=* 


— p V U- 


7     |       t, — U= 


i= 


4 


*z=tef 


I #— '—  0 0 1-0 w 0 J W 1 1— I- 


com-ing     of     the  Lord  draw-eth     nigh,  When  this  world  shall  be    on     fire, 


._,__ — b — | fV-4— { * «H — N — i    ■   ~       g- 

■^  :  » — • — : — 1—\— i — -n^— w^-f# — «— i — ;     ■  i 


:q=n: 


I 


And  the  dead  shall  rise  a  -  gain,  Oh,  the  coming   of     the  Lord  draweth    nigh. 


^^ v — ^-^7 — g— 5 — k— l»— # — »  J-5 — F — b — b— H- f — y^3-*—  -" 
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Lord,  Abide  With  Me. 


Words  selected  by  C.  Beebe 

tea 


■i  i ,  i<- 1— \ 
-i — i— i-j — ■ 


t-J-4-r 


-0-  -0-  *   ^/     •_••     -&- 


=3= 

1.  Je  -  sus,    Sav-iour !  hear  my    call, 

2.  Lone  -  ly     in        a    stranger    land, 

3.  Thou  hast  died  the   lost     to    save, 

4.  Fill      me    with  thy   love    di-vine, 


4-0- 


K4-4-r 


:«-*" 


F.  S.  Stanton. 


X 


wm 


0- 

Sin  -  ful  though  my  heart  may   be  ; 
Cast  me     not      a  -  way   from  thee 
Died    to     set      the  cap-tives  free; 
Con  -  se  -  crate  my  life       to    thee  : 


-HH-r^ 


— _^ — 1—& 4 — I— 4^4      r 


Thou,  my    life,       my  hope,  my    all ; 

Lead    me      by        thy  gen  -  tie  hand, 

Thou  didst  tri  -  umph  o'er     the  grave, 

Bend    my    stub  -  born  will       to    thine, 


PH 


Lord , 
Lord, 
Lord, 

Lord, 


a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 
a  -  bide 


with 
with 
with 
with 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


mLfjfir  rtxf-f+pifjfih  fitu 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 
Andante. 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


lliili^ 


-N 1 l^-i-i^- & N 1— 

— i m — -m — Y-d—— JN — h — # 


1.  It    may    not    be     on  the  mountain's  height,  Or  o  -  ver   the  storm-y        sea; 

2.  Perhaps    to-day  thereare  lov  -  ingwordsWhichJesuswouldhave  me    speak — 
8.  There'ssurely  somewherea  low  -  ly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so      wide — 


fes 


£8=£ 


E 


t=* 


-h i-l t— 


V— 


1 


t~9-    sr^ 

r-H V N- 

— *, N- 

■  -I          >    ■  -J        -*- 

i — r & \ — 1 sm 

7p"fr — ^  FJ J      «~ 

3*2-4-  ■!    ■! — *~ ~l 

— w~i — ^ — r — I f^- 

"f^-H 

fcfr^— •    ri       J 3H- 

4       *     r-J J 0 J- 

d  .   d — a — *! • — 

-d-^'-A— 1 

\uz. 0 — 1_«- m. 0 — 

It         may    not   be 

— # 0 — ' — * * 9- * b — ■= ■ ■ • • «-F-^F— * 

at    the      bat -tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of      me; 

There  may    be   now 

in    the    paths  of    sin    Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek — 

Where    I      may  la  - 

bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For      Je  -  sus  the    cru  -  ci  -  fied — 

-#-    -#-     -»--#-• 

■P-     ■*-     ^£      £     *        -           -   .    ■*■     -P-     ■*•       m        ^Ts. 

imV         I 

*        « 

r 

*h~-r- 

H 1 +; 

"f-t- 

-1 — &    1      L 

1         !        !        !         I 

t^M 

e±?__£_ 

— * — &  ■ 

— b W h? 1 h — 

U        •       ^       1          i/ 

_L    !     1 

But  if  by  a  still,  small  voice  he  calls 
O  Sav-iour,  if  thou  wilt  be  my  guide, 
So  trust- ing    all     to    thy      ten  -  der  care, 


To   paths  that  I     do       not 

Tho'  dark    and    rug-ged  the 

And  knowing  thou  lov  -  est 


know, 

way, 

me, 


I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine, 
My  voice  shall  ech-o  the  message  sweet, 
I'll     do      thy  will  with  a      heart  sincere, 


I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to     go. 
I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to     say. 
I'll    be  what  you  want  me  to     be. 


£H^?: 


H 1—    I       I       I        I 


^ 


m 


y— ?— ?- 


-v— u- 


7),S. — I'llsay  wliat  you  want  me  tosay,  dear  Lord,  I'll    be  what  you  want  me  to      be 
Refrain 


I'll     go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord, 


mm 


x=^=t=t 


O-ver  mountain,  or  plain,  or 
•    •     * 


—  K    j*     if     «     p 
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Only  a  Little  While. 


Harmonized  by  FA.   B. 


Earnestly.    . 

— |— * Sn — ?*- 


Words  and  Music  by  G.  VV.  Sederquist. 


>  _\      _» is  ^         ^         ^        J>  I 

FT  T ,    f*~>— J  |  J  .  ^-^zzapp^zzpj: 

' \—0 *0 0~-—0 P    0  0 0Z±—0 \—& \—0- 

\j       0    ' 


On  -  U 

On  -  ly 

On  -  ly 

On  -  ly 

On  -  ly 

-f-  -f- 


lit  -  tie  while,  to     walk  with  wea-ry      feet, 
lit  -  tie  while,  to  spread  the  truth  a  -  broad, 
lit  -  tie  while,  then  let     us     do    our    best, 
lit  -  tie  while, then  death  shall  be  withdrawn, 
lit  -  tie  while  ;Lord,  let  thy  kingdom  come, 


On  -  ly 
On   -  ly 

On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 

*-       +- 

0 


— s^ 


-fHf- 

-a- 

"t«      is 

r-HS v n N-, 1— 

H~ 

PS- 

^ 

Tf" 

-N       *   — ft   '6 

w= 

=S= 

=aV-3--- 

=£**= *=  t^fter 

^ 

-j-4 

— •- 

^= 

<!*  ^M 

tr 

lit  ■ 

1/  *  • 

tie  while 

* 

the  storms  of  life     to     meet; 

On 

-  ly 

a 

lit     - 

tie  while,  to 

ht  - 

tie  while 

to     tes  -  ti  -  fy     for     God; 

On 

-  ly 

a 

lit  - 

tie  while,  the 

lit  - 

tie  while 

then  comes  the  promised  rest  ; 

On 

-  ly 

a 

lit  - 

tie  while,  O 

lit  - 

tie  while 

then  pain  and  tears  all  gone; 

On 

-  ly 

a 

lit  - 

tie  while,  then 

lit  - 

tie  while 

thy  peo  -  pie  sigh  for   home  ; 

On 

-  ly 

a 

lit  ■ 

tie  while,  the 

-F- 

— !a — 

i*          S    T 

.A.     JL     jL  .    .0.        -<Z2- 
-g H 1 1 1 1— 1 

■ft- 
r™to — ■ 

-F-  • 

-f- 

-0-        _     .     -F- 

~to — 5  .    b — i 

if**- 

f— 

-F *-— 

=5- 

-V— 

-» 0 #--— 0 — I—  fS> 

— F 

F    - 

# 

$= 

-F F--— F 1 

^ 

-U- 

V k        P          ¥      L  t 

tread  the  thorn-y  way, 
time  is  fleet-ing  fast, 
what  a  word  is  this, 
by  the  crys  -  tal  sea, 
cit  -  y  bring    to  sight, 


On  -  li- 
On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 


lit-  tie  while, then  comes  the  perfect  day. 
lit  -  tie  while, earth's  sorrows  all  are  past. 
lit  -  tie  while,  thencomestheperfectbliss. 
lit  -  tie  while,  then  im-mor-tal  -i    -   ty. 
lit  -  tie  while, comeend  earth'sdreary  night. 

-F-      -F- 
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A.  T.  G 


1 


Going  Home  By=and=by. 


A.    T.     t.OKHAM. 


T 


m 


i 


w 


?F=t 


8=3: 


^E 


1.  We  haveheard  the  glad  tidings  of  joy,     And  our  voices    we    lift    up -on  high; 

'J.  Longand  wea-ry  the  journey  has  been  ;     In  our  path  has  been  ma-ny    a  sigh; 

3.  With  the  lost  ones  of  earth  weshall  meet  When  the  trumpetof  God  rends  the  sky  ; 

4.  Hasten,  Saviour,  thy  coming  we  pray,  Bid  thy  saints  upward  mountto  thesky  ; 


:U^-^P-..f   r~t~.  I  IL     if   Tl?    fr-  S  f    I      I  if  •  I 


s 


t^t 


jt^» 


Here's  a-dieu  to  each  vain  earthly  toy— 
From  this  dark  land  of  sor-row  and  sin 
Clad    in  garments  of  beau-ty  complete 
Ush  -  er  in    glad    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  day, 


-  We  are  all     go -inghomeby-and-by. 

We  are  all     go  -  ing  home  by-and-by. 

They  are  all     go  -  ing  home  by-and-by. 

Come  and  gather      us  home  by-and-by. 


m 


=P=F* 


«: 


-Vr- 


^ 


Refrain. 


3 


Go  -  ing      home 


by    -   and  -  by,         go    -    ing     home      by    -    and  -  by, 


m 


1 


w 


£ 


Where  the  shad  -  ows  shall  come  nev  -  er  -  more  ; 


m 


£ 


£: 


fcl=fe=l 


Go  -  ing  home    by  -  and- 


ff=P-"- 


V 


£ 


S 


m 


by,     go -ing  home  by-and-by,     To     our  rest    on  that  beau- ti  -  ful   shore. 


pF 


r 
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» F F- 
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£=£ 


o 


r 
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J.  Spencer  Tilton. 

w 


I  Will  Give  You  Rest. 


J.  Spencer  Tilton. 


^ 


-N-4 


mg*&=$gm 


=t 


:*—*-: 


5^4 


1.  Comeun-to  me,  all     yewhoare  wea-ry,  Heav-i  -  ly  lad-en,  cumber'd  with  care. 

2.  Comeun-to  me,  ye  burden'd  withsorrows,  Pillow  your  vvea-ry  head  on  my  breast  ; 

3.  Comeun-to  me,  yewretched  andsin-ful,  Why  doyou  wait,  my  Spir-it  to  grieve? 

4.  Rest  for  the  wea-ry,  food  for  the  hungry,  Grace  for  the  humble,  joy  for  the  sad, 


mxx 


> — F— F=  >-^> 


s: 


*=* 


*-M-ML 


:«c=l» — p_ 


T 


F^ 


rr^- 


izr 


£=£ 


A— P-J 


^^*'- 


Castup-onme  the  sum  of  your  anguish,  I    will  give  joy  and  blessings  most  rare. 
Breatheinmy  earthetaleofyourhearfswoes,  Ever  in    me    the  wea-ry  find  rest. 
Long  have  I  stood  with  arms  wide  extended  ;  Look  unto  me,  yes, look    and      live. 
Sightforthe  blind, and  balm  for  thewounded,Comeuntome,  re-joice  and  be   glad. 


s£ 


i 


zpzzp: 


fcfe: 


i=i=r! — ! — i 


-F — F 


*=* 


Chorus. 


I 


5* 


±=* 


parr 


§^S 


Come  unto  me,        ye  heav-i -ly  lad  -  en,  Burden'd  with  care  and  sorrow  oppress'd  ; 
Come  unto  me,  ye  heavily  laden,  Burden'd  with  care  and  sorrow  oppress'd 


M: 


■*-*- 


I*  w  w^ 


*_»_|B-|L|». 


■*-* 


rF##: 


P?»: 


I 


WHf 


W\>\ 


y   j  •  •  v 


y  ^  y 


±z*- 


-*T-S P> (-> 1— l-J 


Breatheinmy  ear        the  tale  of  your  sorrows,         I        will  give  you    rest 

Breathe  in  my  ear         the  tale  of  your  sorrows,     I  will  give,  will  give  you  rest. 
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S.  J.  G 


The  Golden  Morning. 


S.  jf.  Graham. 


3=3= 


:*=£ 


3=* 


:Bfe 


come 
round  ; 
sky, 
day; 


1.  The  gold-en    morning     is    fast      approaching;     Je  -  sus  soon    will 

2.  The  gos-pel    summons  will  soon    be    car  -  ried     To    the    na-tions 

3.  At-tend  -  ed     by      all    the    shin-ing    an-gels,  Down  the    flam  -  ing 

4.  There  those  loved  ones  who  have  long  been  parted,  Will  all  meet  that 


£ 


m 


M± 


$=?$ 


-N — IV- 


J    9 


m 


To  take  his  faith  -  ful  and  hap -py  chil-dren  To  their  prom- ised 
The  Bridegroom  then  will  cease  to  tar  -  ry,  And  the  trum-pet 
The  Judge  willcome,  and  will  take  his  peo  -  pie  Where  they  will  not 
The  tears  of  those  who  are  bro  -  ken-heart  -  ed  Will    be    wiped     a  - 


home. 

sound. 

die. 

way . 


Jfr- 


g     %  vt 


im 


^=P= 
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Chorus. 


m 


^=Z 


t=t 


Oh,  we  see  the  gleams  of  the  gold-en  morning  Piercing  thro1  this  night  of  gloom! 


gjf 
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Oh,  we  see    the  gleams  of  the  gold -en    morn-ing  That   will  burst  the  tomb 


ffi 


-b r4= fe- 


tczfc 


m 
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Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 


\V.  A.  O. 


\V.  A.  Ogden. 


dt& 


^4: 


£\ N 1 , 1- 


-*— fc 


rr Nr ^ ^ -I 1 1 IV IV 1 

—I 1— r— Jr — « ~* * 1 — 3 B~    .     1 & 
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1.  Sweet   are    the  prom -is  -  es,       Kind    is     the  word,   Dear-er     far    than 

2.  Sweet     is      the  ten  -  der   love        Je  -  sus  hath  shown,  Sweet-er     far    than 

3.  List        to     his    lov  -  ing  words,  "Come  un  -  to    me,"    Wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y 


an  -  y     mes-sage     man      ev  -  er  heard  ;    Pure   was  the  mind  of  Christ, 

an  -   y     love  that     mor  -  tals  have  known  ;  Kind     to    the     err  -  ing  one, 

lad -en,  there    is      sweet  rest   for  thee;     Trust     in     his  prom  -  is  -  es, 


-* (2 


^~i~     L  .  L~  L   A  F    -K^4 

1 — 0 »- -— » 19 1 — I I  ,  k 


dfc& 


r-#s 1 IV ^ 1 . 


i=t=%=±=} 
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Sin  -  less  I  see  ; 
Faith-ful  is  he ; 
Faith-ful  and  sure 

-0-  -0-     -<5L- 


He  the  great  ex  -  am-ple  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
He  the  great  ex  -  am-ple  is,  and  pat-tern  for  me. 
Lean  up  -  on    the  Saviour,  and  thou    wilt    be    se-cure. 


V        V       V        V 

Where 

Where  he  leads   I'll 


tM&rr  r  r  s 


9        9 

he      leads  I'll     fol     -     -     -     -     -  low, 

fol  -  low,                   Where    he  leads    I'll  fol  -  low, 

!\        S 


\j  <  ]J  \j 

9        •       9        9 
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E    E    f    0  >  i  V    V    V    9  \  I 

Fol     -     -     -     low  all  the  way,  Follow  Te-sus  ev  -  'ry  day 


low  all  the  way, 
Followalltheway,  yes,       fol-low  all  the  way. 


Follow  Je-sus  ev  -  'ry  day 
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The  Gospel  Railway. 


G.  W.  Sederquist. 


Kt-N — N — * — N— I ^^ N-^-^ 


1.  I'm    on  the  gospel  rail-way,  enroMtetoCanaan'slandjI'velefttbeworldbe- 

2.  The  gos-pel  train  was  started    six  thousand  years  ago,    At  times  it  ran  like 

3.  No      oth-er  train  will  follow    the  Calv'ry  mountain  line, The  Bi-ble  is  the 

4.  The  train   is  at  the  sta-tion,  and  waiting  now  for  thee,  King  Je-sus  is  Con- 

5.  She  soon  will  reach  the  station,  the  last  one  on  the  line,  In  yon-der  golden 


-• 

hind  me,  to  join  the  pilgrim  band,  The  way  is  safe,the  rails  are  strong,  the 
lightning,  at  othertimesquiteslow;  But  He  who  now  controls  the  train,  and 
headlight, which  makes  the  engine  shine,  The  sig-nal  is  the  ring-ing  bell,  in- 
due -  tor,  He  of -fers  passage  free;  O  sin-ner,  get  your  passpoi't^ow,  while 
cit  -  v,  wheretow'rsof  crystal  shine ;  When  all  the  res -ur-rect-ed  host,  from 
N 
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^=^, — ^ 
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•——•—Li — • — 4      4    w — 9 — * — §- 
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train  is  going  thro*.  And  all  who  wear  Christ's  uniform  will  meet  in  grand  review.  ^ 
keeps  it  on  the  track,  Will  run  it  thro*  to  par-a-dise,  but  will  not  bring  it  back.  • 
vit-ingall  to  come  And  take  a  trip  to  Beulahland,  the  saints' erter-nalhome.  g 
o-pen  is  the  gate,  When  Gabriel blows,the gate  willclose,and  then  'twillbe  too  late,  g 
eith-er  land  or  sea,  Will  join  the  cor  -  o  -  na-tionsong,  thefi- nal  ju  -  bi-lee.  g 
~   ---    ---  S.N' 
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U     1/ 
Chorus. 


Then  get 


"Til    L    LB1  l    fcr-SE 


-& — '- 


i 


on   board   the   gos  -  pel  train,    Oh 
&         -0-       -0-  . 
-•-- — • •- 


get      on    board    to-day, 


BE 


i 


vou    miss  your  chance  <m  this,  You'll  find 
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The  Invitation. 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  "Come  un   -   to    me,1'    thou     sin  -  sick,    wea  -  ry     one,    Bowed  'neath  thy 

2.  "Come  un   -   to    me.11  When    bil  -  lowy  waves  roll   high,     And  thou    art 

3.  "Come  un   -   to   me.'1  Thine  earth-friends  may  for  -  sake,  Their  love    sur- 

4.  "Come  un   -   to   me.11    No      one      so       un  -  der-stands,  None  see     the 
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iz3 
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heav  -  y    bur- den  and  oppressed,  No    long  -  er  strive  to  bear  its  weight  a  -  lone, 
toss'd  from  an  -  gry  crest    to  crest ;  When  naught  but  shoal  or  cruel  rocks  seem  nigh , 
viv  -  ing  not  some  fi  -  ery    test;    O    come  to  me,  yes,  in  mine  arms  I'll  take 
hid  -  den  conflicts  of      thy  breast;  I      can  discern, and  with  my  own  pierced  hands, 
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But   come  to    me,  and  I  will  give  thee  rest. 

I'll     safe -ly guide,  and  I  will  give  thee  rest. 

And  com-fort  thee,  and  I  will  give  thee  rest. 

Willbinditswounds.and  I  will  give  thee  rest. 
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'Come    un  -  to    me, 
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Come  to  me, 
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Come    un  -  to    me,  Come    un  -  to      me,  and     I     will  give  thee  rest." 

Cometo  me,  0%  .       ,. 
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I  Believe. 


F    A.  Blackmek. 


9  9           9 

do    be-lieve  the    Bi-ble,  the  bless-ed  word    of  God,  For  life   un  -  to 

It    was    my  par-en t's  counsel,  to    themits truthsweregrand, Andmem'ry  oft 

I    once  was  lost  and  dy  -  ing  in    darkness  and    despair,  And  o'er  my  lost 

Bold  in  -  rl  -  dels  may  cav  -  il,  and  scorn  the  bless-ed  Book,  And  with  a   false 
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its    prom  -  is      -      es        I    cleave ;     It  points  me     to     the   path-way    the 

a      pict  -  ure        sweet  doth  weave,    Of  that    "old-fashioned  Bi  -  ble     that 

con  -  di  -  tion        long  time  griev'd,  Un  -    til       I  searclVd  the  Bi  -  ble      and 

hope,  too,  them  -  selves    de  -  ceive  ;    And  yet     the  while  the    Bi-ble     gives 
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saints  and  mar-tyrs  trod,  My     Fa-ther    is     its   au-thor,    and  I  be-lieve. 

lay      up  -  on  thestand,"  In      life,  in  death  it  sav'd  them, and  I  be  -  lieve. 

read     of     Je  -sus  there,  Who  sweetly  blest  and  sav'd  me,  when  I  be  -  lieved. 

life      to  those  who  look  With  faith  up  -  on     its    pag-es,      and  I  be-lieve. 
-*--*-_«.  ?.«.     .0.  . 
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Yes,     I 
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be-lieve    the    bless-ed  word    of  God,     It    marks  the    path    his 
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peo-ple   all  have  trod  ;  The 
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sto  -  ry    from    ere  -  a  -  tion, 
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I  Believe. 


Concluded. 
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e    -    la-tion,''  Bears  proof   of      in  -  spi  -  ra-tion.And        I 
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H.    POLLARE. 


The  New  Song. 


J  JiJ.  J  /  J 


Southern  Melody. 
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1.  When  the  great     ju    -   bi  -  lee    shall  come, 

2.  When  the  long  night  of  sin  shall  close, 
8.  When  the  glad  shout  shall  rend  the  sky, 
4.  When  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death  are  o'er, 
.5.  Where  all    will       be      im-mor-tal,     fair, 


Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
There  we'll  sing 


the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


new  songr 

new  song, 

new  song, 

new  song, 

new  song. 
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Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 
Then  we'll  sing 


And  Christ  shall  take  his    ransomed  home, 
And  life's   fair   day    shall  end  our  woes, 
"O  grave,  where  is       thy    vie  -  to  -  ry  ?" 
And  sighs  and  tears  shall    be      no   more. 
When  blood-washed  robes  are  ours  to  wear, 


the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


new 
new 
new 
new 
new 


song.. 
song, 
song, 
song, 
song. 
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Chorus. 
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Wait 


lit  -  tie      while.     Then    we'll     sing 


the 
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Wait 


lit  -  tie        while.         Then    we'll     sing 


the 


new    song. 
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Harmonized  by  F.  S.  Stanton. 


Jesus  is  Coming. 


Words  and  Music  by  G.  \V.  Sedercijjist. 


7*  . 

1.  Je-sus  is  com-ing,  tell  the  gladsto-ry  ;  Ring  out  themessage, swell  therefrain  ; 

2.  Je-sus  is  com-ing, morning  is  breaking, See  o'er  thehilltops  gleams  of  theday, 

3.  Je-sus  is  com-ing,  judgment  is  nearing  ;Hasten, dear  sinner,  do  not  de-lay  ; 

4.  If  you  re-jecthim  how  will  you  meet  him  PThinkofthe  price  he  paid  on  the  tree  ; 
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Com-ingwith  angels,  coining  in  glo-ry  ;  Coming  on  earth  for  -  ev-er    to  reign  :  . 
Shadowsare  flee-ing,  nations  are  waking  ;  Arm'dfortheconfiict,inbattlear-ray  ; 
Yield  to  him  now,  then  at  his  ap-pear-ing  Von  will  es-cape  the  wrath  of  that  day  : 
Where  for  thy  pardon  gave  a  full  ransom,  That you  from  bondagemighteverbe  free  ; 


m 


± 


H«    --(•---«— # 


:t 


-0-  :  -#^V  ^N  / 

0         # # — F — * — #  -r-^3— ; — 


e 


±fc=>_^_>_Lt:=t 


-P      r*      r*- 


=P— 


-U— V— y-L 


4>     U     ^ 


V— W— V- 


£ — U — !s — f-  -S-T  €    I    • — m 1— t-   -^  I h — P — hk- — fit— - — I 
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Hopeof  the    a  -  ges,and  joyofthefaithful,  Longby  theprophetsof  Israel  foretold, 
On-ward  to  vic'try,  thouPrinceofsalvation  ;  Sound  thelast  trumpet,  echo  the  call ; 
List    tohispleadingin  tones  of  compassion  ;  Looktothe  cross,  for  you  there  he  died  ; 
Seek  thro'  repentance  the  gateway  to  Eden  ;  Come  with  your  sins,  tho'  crimson  they  be  ; 
-0-  -0-  •  -0-    -0-         m   -p-  -0-  •  -p-  *  -f> 
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Re-gal  in  splendor,  transcendent  in  beauty,  Kingof  the  saints,  and  Judge  of  the  world. 
Strike  in  thy  power,  thou  "stone  of  the  mountain,1' Kingdoms  of  earth, and  rule  overall. 
Streams  of  salvation  abundant  are  flowing,  Fresh  from  his  feet,  his  hands  and  his  side. 
He'll  notrejectthee,he1sstillinterceding  ;Takehisfreegrace     heof-fers  to  thee. 
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Ella  E.  Milks. 


The  Way. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Once    the    way    seemed  dark     and  drear  As 

2.  Thorns  and    bri  -  ers    pierced    my  feet  Day 

3.  Then      I    raised    my     weep  -  ing  eyes  From 
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And 
And 
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my     heart    cried 
I       found      no 
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flow 

ful 


in      fear 
ers    sweet 
sur  -  prise, 


For 
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Light 
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light  : 
way  ; 

found, 
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And     my    soul    was    tern  -  pest-tossed,  Shad-ows  grim    my    path -way  crossed, 
Snares  increased  on      ev  -  ery   side,      Till      in       ag  -  o    -    ny 
And    the  bless  -  ed  heaven-sent  rav        Drove  the  dark-ness     all 
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And 
For 
And 


the  steps      a   -    head  seemed  lost 

some  light     my      feet        to        guide, 

the  glo   -    rious  light      of       day 
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round. 
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The  Beautiful  City  of  Gold. 


Arranged. 


Andante. 
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1.  There's    a       cit  -  y  that  looks  o'er  the      val  -  ley      of  death,  And    its 

2.  There    the  King,  our  Re-deem -er,  the    Lord  whom  we  love,    All      the 

3.  Ev    -    ery     soul    we  have  led      to  the     foot      of      the  cross,  Ev  -  ery 

4.  There  we'll    tell    how  he  loved  and  re-deemed    us    from  sin,    But     the 
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glo  -  ries  can  nev  -  er     be     told  ; 
faith  -  ful  with  joy    shall  be  -  hold  : 
lamb   wehavebroughtto  the    fold-- 
half    ev  -  en  there  can't  be     told  : 
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There  the  sun     nev-er  sets,    and  the 
There  the  right-eous  for  -  ev  -  er  shall 
Shall  be  there  as  brightjew  -  els,  our 
There  we'll  sing  the  new  song  with  the 
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leaves  nev  -  er   lade,     In  that  beau-ti  -  tul 

shine     as      the  stars,   In  that  beau-ti -ful 

crowns  to        a  -  dorn,    In  that  beau-ti  -  ful 

blood-washed  at  home,  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful 


cit  -  y 
cit  -  y 
cit  -  y 
cit  -  y 
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ot  gold . 

of  gold. 

of  gold, 

of  gold . 
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There  the  sun 


nev-er  sets. 


and  the  leaves         nev-er  fade  ; 
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And  the  eyes  of  the  faithful  our  Saviour  behold.  In  that  beautiful  city  ot  gold,  (of  gold.) 
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J.  E.  Landor. 


When  the  King  Comes  In. 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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CalTd     to    the  feast  by  the  King  are  we,  Sitting, perhaps, where  his  people   be: 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been, Glorified  he  who  once  died  for  men  ; 

3 .  Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  instant  show  Things  hidden  long  from  both  friend  and  foe, 
•4.       Joy  -  ful  his  eye  shall  on  each  one  rest  Who  is  in  white  wedding  garments  dressed — 
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How    will    it  fare,  friend,  with  thee  and    me,  When  the  King  comes  in? 

Splen-did  the   vis  -  ion    be  -  fore    us     then,  When  the  King  comes  in. 

Just  what  we   are  then  will  each    one  know,  When  the  King  comes  in. 

Ah!     well  for   us         if    we  stand  the    test,  When  the  King  comes  in. 
-#-  •  -m- 
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Refrain. 
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When    the  King   comes     in,     broth -er,     When    the  King  comes    in! 
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How   will     it     fare     with    thee    and     me     When  the  King  comes    in? 
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He  Planned  This  Path  for  Thee. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 
j»        Tenderly, 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Fret    not  though  days  are  drear  -  y,  And     all    life's  skies    are   grey, 

2.  He  know  -  eth      all      thy    bur -dens,  Thy  hopes,  thy  doubts  and  fears  ; 

3.  He  know -eth      all      thy  cross  -  es,  He   shar  -  eth      all      thy  pain; 

4.  Fret   not,     O  friend,  for  -  ev  -  er  Let    this     thy     com  -  fort    be: 
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A  -  long  the  thorn  -  y 
He  se  -  eth  all  thy 
He  counts  e  -  ter  -  nal 
He  planned  this  path    for 


Tho1    oft     thy     feet   grow    wea  -  ry 
Each    on  -  ward  step    he     count-eth, 
And  where  thou  count-est      loss  -  es, 
God    will     for  -  sake    thee    nev  -  er, 
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way. 

tears. 
gain, 
thee. 
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Chorus. 
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Fret  not,      O   friend,  re-   mem  -  ber,  Though  dark  the     way   may     be, 
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God  know-eth      all      thy    sor  -  row,       He  planned  this  path    for    thee. 
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G.  \V.  S. 

Slowly  and  with  feeling. 


Jesus  in  the  Garden. 


G.  W.  Sederquist. 
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1.  I      am    redeem'd,  O    won-der -ful love  ;1Twas love  that  bro't  my  par-don; 

2.  Lad-en  with  an-guish,  smit-ten  with  grief ;  He    en-tered    in     the    gar  -  den, 

3.  "Letthiscup  pass,  my  Father,11  hepray'd  ;  "I    suf  -  fer     in     sub- mis -sion, 

4.  "Couldyounotwatchonehour  with  me?11  The    Sav-iour   said,  in     sor  -  row, 

5.  Freefromthelaw  thro' Je-sus  the  Lamb,  Who  died  on    Calvary's  mountain, 
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By  him  who  came  the  sin-ner  to  save,  Who  suf-fered  in  the  gar - 
Praying  in  sor  -  row,  shedding  his  blood,  The  blood  that  seals  our  par - 
Drink  it  I  will,  thy  law  to  ful  -  fil,  That  man  may  have  re  -  mis  - 
"Behold!  I  go,  'tis  writ-ten  of  me,  To  die  for  man  to-mor- 
Shedding  his  blood  so  free  -  ly    for   all.    The      on  -  ly  cleans-ing   fount- 
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ain. 
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Chorus. 
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O,    it    was  love,  'twas  won-der-  ful  love  ;       He  who  purchased  my    par-don: 


Pray-ing    in    sor -row,  shedding  his  blood,  Je  -  sus    a  -  lone    in  the  gar- den. 
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What  a  Blessed  Salvation ! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


E.  E.  Meyer. 
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1.  In  Christ    is     full     redemption  found,  What  a    bless  -  ed 

2.  E    -   ter  -  nal    life    thro'  Je-sus1  blood,  What  a   bless  -  ed 

3.  He  takes   my  crim-son  stains  a  -  way,  What  a   bless  -  ed 

4.  Sweetpeacea-midtheworld,srudestrife,What  a   bless  -  ed 

5.  His  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  grace  proclaim,  What  a   bless  -  ed 


sal  -  va  -  tion ! 
sal  -  va  -  tion ! 
sal  -  va  -  tion! 
sal  -  va  -  tion! 
sal  -  va  -  tion! 
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His  prais-es    thro1    my    soul    resound,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal -va- tion! 

Come,  sinkbe-neath  the  crim-son  flood,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion  ! 

He  helps  and  keeps  me  ev  -  Yy    day,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion! 

Tri-um-phant  joy    be-yond  this    life,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

Thro'  endless  days  we'll  sing  his  name,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion  ! 
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Chorus. 
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What   a      bless  -  ed      sal    -    va-tion        in    Christ,     my       Re-deem-er! 
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F.  s.  s. 


Trusting. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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Ten-der-ly     call-eth  the     Sav  -  iour.  Calling,  your  heart  to    in    -    cline ; 

Pathwayswith  clouds  mav  he  cov  -  ered,  Purpose  and  work  be    un   -    seen; 

Warm  in  the  heart  burns  thy  Spir  -  it,  Hap-pi-ness  heavenly,  di   -  vine; 

Je  -  sus  his  yoke  doth  make  eas  -  y,  Charming  us  sweet-ly  to       toil; 

Time  for  our   la-bor     is     shortening:  Harvest-day  soon  we1]!  be  -  hold; 
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Lov-ing-ly,plead-ing-ly      call  -  ing  Come,  lost  one,    now      be  mine. 

Steps  will  be  brightly    il    -    lu  -  mined,     Firm  on    his    love  if  we  lean. 

Toilgrowsso  light  in  thy    bless  -  ing,  Ser  -  vice  so  precious  is  thine. 

Giv  -  ingusstrengthinour     la    -    bor,  Sow-ing     in     ev  -  er  -  y  soil. 

Moments  of  wea-ri  -  ness  end  -  ing,  Treasures  and  sheaves  to  un  -  fold. 
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Now    I    am  trust-ing    in       Je  -  sus. 
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Safe  -  ly     in  him    to    a    -    bide ; 
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Knowing  his  grace  is     suf  -  fi    -    cient,  Tnisting,   what-ev-er    be  -  tide. 
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G.  \V.  S. 


The  Dying  Thief. 


With  expression. 
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G.  \\r.  Sedercjuist,  1S90. 
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1.  Oh    hear  the   cry    of    the    dy-ing  thief,    As  he  raised  his  voice  in    prayer; 

2.  'Tvvas  faith  that  mov'd  himandthus  hepray'd,  As    he  hung  up  -  on    the    tree: 

3.  Then  Je  -  sus  answered  the  dy  -  ing  thief,  As    he  lookM  with  lov-ing  eyes  : 

4.  O,      sin-ner,  look  to   the  bleeding  Lamb,  He  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ; 
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And  plead  the  love   of    his    dy  -  ing  Lord,    In  hope  his  free  grace  to  share. 

Whenthoushaltcomein  thy  kingdom,  then,  Lord  Je-sus,  re-mem  -ber  me. 
To-day      I    say  thou  shalt  sure -ly    be     With    me           in    par  -  a  -  dise. 

Thatwhen  he  calls  for    the    dy  -  ing  thief,    He  then  will    re-mem-ber  thee. 
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Refrain. 


In  hope    his  free   grace      to 

Lord  Je  -  sus,  re  -  mem  -  ber 

With  me  in        par    -    a 

He  then     will  re  -  mem  -  ber 


share ;  In  hope    his  free 

me ;  Lord  Je  -  sus,  re- 

dise ;  With  me  in 

thee;  He  then     will  re- 
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At  the  Coming  of  the  Bridegroom. 


Jennie  Wilson. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  At     the    com-ing  of    the  Bridegroom  Will  your  lamp  be  burning  bright? 

2.  At     the    com-ing  of    the  Bridegroom  Will  you  join    in  hap-py  songs? 

3.  Will  you,  at  the  Bridegroom's  coming,  Be      in  wedding  garments  drest? 

4.  For    the    com-ing  of    the  Bridegroom,  With  the  faith-ful  watch  and  wait, 
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Should  the  cry  "Go  forth  to      meet  him"  Reach  you    in    the  slumbrous  night. 
Sweet  -  est  strains  of  lov-ing      prais  -  es        Ris  -  ing  from    re-joic  -  ing  throngs  ? 
Will     you     to    the  marriage    sup  -  per      En  -  ter      as      a     welcome  guest? 
Lest     you     at     the  ban-quet   por  -  tals     Hear  the    solemn  words,  "Too late.1' 
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Oh,    my   brother,  are  you  read  -  y,  When  the    thrilling  call  you    hear? 
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Lo  !  the  heav'nly  Bridegroom  cometh  ;  Will    it  bring  you  joy     or     fear? 
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Rejoice  Alway. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  What  tho1  the  storm  of  life    is    hard,  And  all    our  com-fort  flies     a  -  way, 

2.  What  tho'  our  way  may  seem  obscure,  And  try  -  ing  tho'ts  may  often     rise  : 

3.  What  tho' our   fut-ure    hopeless  be,  For  gold  and  sil  -  ver    do    not  lust: 

4.  What  tho1  our  friends  may  from  us  turn,  For  sym-pa-thy  and  love  we    sigh; 

5.  And  when  the  days  of  cloud  are  past,  And  all  men  must  be-fore  him  stand, 
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The  prom  -  ise    of  the  Lord  en-dures  : 
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re-joice 

to  -  day. 

A     word     of  prayer  lig 

hts  up  our  way  : 

Re-j 

oice 

in  God, 

and  so 

be    wise. 

If      he        can  save  us 

ev  -  er-more, 

He 

can 

to  -  day  ; 

re-joice 

and  trust. 

Tho1  e'er     so  dark  the 

cloud  may  be, 

Re-j 

oice 

in  God  ; 

he  stay 

-eth    by. 

How  great  the  joy    to 

us  shall   be, 

If    i 

»ve    may  stand  at    his  right  hand. 
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Re-joice      to-day,  his  love     al -way  Shall  bring  sweet  comfort  o'erand    o'er; 

-fL-.it    I       P- 0 *—<-—. 0 » *— r^ r« r* r« ^ 


?i=: 


r 


P=r=r 


rrrrrjTfl 


^ 


He   soon  will  say, "Ye  bless-ed,  come,  En-ter  my  joy,   for- ev  -  er  more." 
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The  Voice  of  the  Bridegroom. 


H.  V.  Skipper. 


fefc 


Harmonized  by  F.  S.  Stanton. 


G.  \V.  Sederqlist. 


; 


1.  The  night  was  dark,  and     all  was  still,  Ten    vir  -  gins  slum-bered     on, 

2.  Those  vir-ginsroseandtrimm'd  theirlamps,Forthey  had  wait  -  ed      long, 

3.  Five     of  them  stood  in      sore  dis-may,  For     out    their  lamps  had     gone 

4.  Give    of  your  oil,     the     fool-ish  cried,  That  we      our  lamps  may     trim  ; 

5.  There's  not  e-nough  for       us    and  you,  The    oth  -  ers       did      re   -   ply; 

6.  And  while  with  emp-ty    lamps  they  went  For    oil       at      yon  -  der       store. 
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When  sud-den  -  ly     each  heart  was  thrill'd, To  hear  the    start- ling    song. 

In        hope    to     see    their  ab  -  sent  Lord,  And  greet  him  with    their  song. 

They  tried    in    vain,     it      was    too  late      To     join  the    bri  -  dal    throng. 

'Tis     dark,  the  way     we     can  -  not  see,     We  have  no    light    with  -  in. 
But      go       at    once    to    those  who  sell  ;  Make  haste  of   them     to      buy. 

The  Bridegroom  came,  and  took  the  wise    And    shut  sal  -  va  -  tion's  door. 
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Hark! 'tis    the  voice  of  the  Bridegroom,  Call-ing    his  loved  ones  a    -    way; 
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Be  ready  with  your  lampsbrightlyburning,  To  welcometheMasteron  thatday. 
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E.  S.  U. 

Lively. 


Keep  Moving  on  the  Way. 
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1.  There    is       on  -  ly     one    con-di-tion    ev  -  "ry      sol  -  dier  keeps  in  view, 

2.  Oh,       this     se  -  cret     of     pro- gress-ing,  is        a        con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  deep, 

3.  In         the     gal  -ler-ies     of      heav-en,    an  -  gel    hosts   are    look  -  ing  down, 

0  0  0-0-0-0 

H 1 1 1 1 — I P- 0 , 0 0 #— 5 F 0 . 

• 0 0 0 0- 0 •- 0 1 0 0 0— : 0 # -1 

_l 1 1 1 1 1 1 1— —\ 1 1 1 w 1 -I 

-y— — p v y y y y y— I — y—    v       y y — \—\ 


7&  "t* — f* 

1 s \- 

i- 1-5 1— 

-N 

^~ 

H 

-P- 

N 

%    * — V 

As        he 
For     this 
And  they 

0         m 

— 3 5- 

jour-neys 

earth  -  ly 

watch     us 

-•-       -#- 

—i — s — % — i- 

with    the  'saints    to 
life    will    nev  -  er, 
as      we     strug  -  gle 
-0-      -0-      -0-      -0- 

— d— 

1 — 

-0- 
end 
nev 
day 

-#- 

ptzz 

■  less 

-  er 

by 

day, 

pay. 

day; 
•*-  . 

f 
if 

if 

To 

*F= 

I 
he'd 

we 

the 

m 

&. • • 

— 0 * — 

• 0 0 0 

L- 

-     1— 

0 — 

0 

P%=s    V- 

— i 1 — 

— v v— 

1 1 1 1 

— v y — -v v — 

— W— 

— b — 

— f — 

.       to": 

1 

— v — 

1 

¥ 

— * — 

V 

1 1 

m 


keep  his  soul  from  fall  -  ing  and  the 
lay  a  -  side  our  du  -  ties  and  re 
vie  -  tor     in     the    bat  -  tie    God    will 
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nar  -  row  way    pur-sue,       Is         to 
sign    our  eyes     to  sleep,    And     for- 
give    a      star  -  ry  crown,   If        we 
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ev  -  er   keep  mov-ing  on    the  way.     Keep  moving  on  the  way, 

get    to   keep  moving  on    the  way. 

ev  -  er    keep  moving  on    the  way.  Keep  moving  ontheway, 
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Let     us    ev  -  er  keep  mov-ing    on    the    way,  Keep  moving  .... 

on   the  way,  Keep  moving 


Keep  Moving  on  the  Way.     concluded. 
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on  the  way ;  Let     us    ev  -  er     keep  mov-ing    on      the    way. 

on  the  way  ; 
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Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 
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Sel.  by  Amanda  Bailey. 
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1.  Je-sus,     Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me  O  -  ver   life's    tempestuous      sea; 

2.  As      a      moth-er    stills    her   child,      Thou  canst  hush  the     o-cean    wild; 

3.  When  at    last      I     near    the  shore,     And    the    fear  -  ful  break-ers     roar 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll, 
Boisterous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will, 
'Twixtmeand     the  peace-ful  rest, 
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Hid-ing  rock    and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
When  thou  say -est    to  them,  "Be  still.' 
Then,  while  lean-ing  on      thy     breast, 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  thee  : 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
May      I       hear   thee  say      to       me, 


Je-sus,    Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

Je-sus,    Sav  -iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

"Fearnot,   I       will    pi  -  lot     thee!" 
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Will  You  Go? 


F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1.  Theresa       land      of      pure     de  -  light,    Will  you        go? 

2.  He         in  -  vites     you      to       his    home,    Will  you        go: 

3.  To       that     land      of       life      and    light,    Will  you        go: 
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bliss  -  ful  shore,  Where  sin  and  death 
sor  -  row  free,  Where  saints  their  great 
of  the    Lamb,    To         join       the        great 
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Where  Christ  shall  reign  for-ev  -  er  -  more, 
E      -      ter  -  nal  -  ly  with  him  to       be, 
With      all      the  ransomed  host  to  stand, 
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go?    Will  you     go? 
go?    Will  you     go? 
go  ?    Will  you     go  ? 
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C.  Elliott. 
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He  Takes  My  Sin  Away. 
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Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

6.  Just  as 
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I 


am. 
am 
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with-out  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot  ; 
tho'  toss'd  a-bout  With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt  ; 
poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  riches,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, relieve, 
thy  love  unknown  Hath  bro  -  ken  ev  -  ery  bar  -  rier  down  ; 
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And  that  thou  bid'st    me   come     to    thee,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

To   thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Fightings  with  -  in,       and   foes    with-out,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Yea,  all       I       need     in     thee      to      find,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Be-cause    thy    prom  -  ise        1        be-lieve,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Now  to      be   thine,    and  thine      a  -  lone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
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He      takes      my     sin 
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He       takes      my      sin 


way, 
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Thou  spot-less  Lamb,  thy    pre-cious  blood,  Takes  all      my     sin 


a  -  way. 
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I  Must  Go. 
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With  expression 


G.  W.  SEDERqyivi 
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1.  I    must  go,  when  Je  -  sus  calls  me  ; 

2.  I    must  go    wher-e'er  he  sends  me, 

3.  I    must  go,    for  time     is    wan-ing, 
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O  -  ver  mountain, plain,  or  glen, 
Toil-ing  not     for  wealth  or  praise  ; 
And  the  mo-ments    fly      a  -  pace, 
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And  make  known  this  great  sal-va-tion, 
Lean-ing  on  his  pre-cious  promise, 
Just    a      few  more  days    re-main-ing, 
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To    the    dy  -  ing  sons      of  men. 

"I'll  go  with   thee,  all  thy  days." 

In    this  gos  -  pel  age  of  grace. 
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We  must  tell  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  We  must  make  the  mes-sage 
To  the  lost  ones  who  are  dy-ing,  Let  us  go  in  Je  -  sus' 
Calls  are  heard,  and  must  be  heed-ed,       From  the  fields  in     ev  -  ery 
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ring, 
name, 

clime, 
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We  must  tell    the  won-drous  sto -ry, 
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We  must  make  the  mes- 


sage   ring, 
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Of  our  bless  -  ed  Lord  and  King. 
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While  we  wait    the  com-ing  glo  -  ry, 

Bear -ing  pre-cious  news  of  par-don,       In    the  mes -sage  we  pro  -  claim. 

Ere    the  judgment  trumpet  soundeth,     On  the  clos  -  ing  day  of      time. 

Lord  and  King. 
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While  we  wait    the  com-ing  glo  -  ry, 


Of  our  bless  -  ed  Lord  and  King. 


47 


Safe  on  that  Promise. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Duet. 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 
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1.  The  bil-lows   of    Jor-dan  are  swell-ing,  And  in    the  dark  wa-ters     I     stand, 

2.  I      fear  not  the   val  -  ley  of  shad-ows,  For  Je-sus    my  Com-fort-er      is, 

3.  O,       I*  will   go  home  on  the  promise,    The  prom-ise  so  sure  and   so    strong; 
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But  Je  -  sus  has  promised  to   keep  me,  And  Je-sus   is    hold-ing    my  hand. 
And  I    shall  go  home  on    the  promise,    For  there  is    no  prom-ise    like  his. 
I    know    it   will  car  -  ry     me    o  -  ver   To  gladness  and  glo  -  ry    and   song. 


Refrain. 
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Hold     -     -     -     ing    my       hand Hold     -     -     -     ing    my 

Je-sus    is    hold-ing,  is     hold-ing   my  hand  ;  Yes,    Je-sus    is    hold-ing,  is 
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hand  ; 


Yes,      Je    -    sus       has     prom  -  ised       to      keep 


hold-ing  my  hand ;    Yes,       Je    -    sus       has     prom  -  ised,    has   promised    to 
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me, 
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And     safe      on       that     prom  -  ise 
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keep  me, 
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on  that     prom-ise     I    stand. 
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Ella  E.  Miles. 


He  Cares  for  Me. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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He   cares     for     me,       he  knows  my  heart's  dis 
With -in     each  breast    are     hid  -  den  griefs    to 
What  tho'     1        am       his   small- est,  weak  -  est 
He   cares     for     me,     thro'   life,  thro'  death,    I 


Its  weight 
No  earth  ■ 
child,     When  oth  - 
know        Be  -  yond 
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ers 

his 
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care,     its  pain  and  lone-li  -  ness  ;    Sweet  so -lace  this — whate'er   my  lot   may 
friend  with  us  these  griefs  can  share  ;     In  such  dark  hours  my  Com  -  fort-er     is 
frown'd  I  know  that  he   has   smiled  ;  The   in  -  ner   con-flicts  fierce  they  could  not 
sheltering  love    I    can  -  not     go  ;       While  him  I    trust,  while  un  -  to  him      I 
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be,         The  bless-ed     Lord,  he    sees  and  cares  for  me,  he  cares  for  me. 

he,          He      un-der-stands — he  loves  and  cares  for  me,  he  cares  for  me. 

see,        He  knows  it      all — and    still   he  cares  for  me,  he  cares  for  me. 

flee,        He     will    pro  -  tect    be-cause  he  cares  for  me,  he  cares  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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%    He  sees  and  cares  forme,  forme. 


He  cares  for  me, 


He  cares  for  me, 


He  cares  for  me, 
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Better  Than  Gold. 


_J 

F.  D.  B. 
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F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1 .  Won  -  der  -  ful 

2.  Bet  -  ter     than 

3.  Come,  ye    that 
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words 
gold 
la    - 
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bor, 
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life     from  the 
all     earth  -  ly 
come,  heav  -  y 
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Sav  -  iour, 

treas  -  ure, 

la  -  den, 
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Come,  wea  -  ry 

Rich  -  es        of 

Come    and     find 
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wan-d'rer, 
grace  he 
sweet  rest 
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far  from  his    fold  ;  Prom-is  -  es  great  and    love  without  measure, 
of-fers    to     thee  ;  Come  un- to  him   and    you  shall  find  fa  -  vor, 
un  -  to    vour  soul,  Then  un  -  to  you  there  soon  shall  be  giv  -  en 
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His  word  un  -  to  thee  is      bet  -  ter  than  gold.     Wanderer,  far  up-on  the 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  passing     a  -  way. 

An    en-trance  in-to     the      cit  -  y      of  gold.  Wanderer,  far  upon  the 
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mount-ain,       Far  from  the        ten    -    - 

-0-  . 

-0-0-0—0- 


I 


der  Shepherd's  fold  ;  Come    un  -  to 
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Je  -  sus,  come  to  life's  fountain.  His  wordun-to  thee    is      bet-ter  than  gold. 
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F.  A.  B. 


Think  of  that  Home ! 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 


is     a    country  just  o  -  ver  there,  Teeming  with  sunshine  and  beauty  rare, 
There  the  in-hab-it-antsne'ergrowold,  Nev-er  shallsay,"Iamsick,1, we're  told  ; 
There  shail  they  reign  with  their  Lord  for  aye ,  There  shall  he  wipe  all  their  tearsaway , 
They  shall  rejoice  on  that  golden  shore,  There  shall  their  sorrowing  all     be  o'er: 
There  shall  all  tempest  and  tu-mult  cease,  Strife  yield  for-ev-er      to  love  and  peace  ; 
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Sum-mer    e  -  ter  -  nal  and  landscape  fair,     It      is    the  heav-en  -  ly  home. 

There  is    the    cit  -  y   with  streets  of  gold,     It      is    the  heav-en  -  ly  home. 

When  he  shall  gather   his  own     that  day,    In  -  to  that  heav-en  -  ly  home. 

They  shall  remember  earth's  woes  no  more,  In  that  blest,  heav-en  -  ly  home. 

Joy     ev  -  er-last-ing!  O,  sweet    release !  Welcome,  that  heav-en  -  ly  home! 
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Chorus. 


Think  of  thathome!beau-ti-ful  home,  Pilgrims  and  strangers  tho1  here  we  may  roam  ; 
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Think  of  that  home  !  beau-ti  -  ful  home,  Think  of  that  heav-en  -  ly        home! 
■0-    -0-    -0-    -0-  -     -0-  m     -0-  •     -0-    -0-    -0-     m     -0-     m        ^-r**. 
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The  Golden  City. 


ords  arr.  by  Geo.  J.  French. 
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Geo.  J.  French.    Arr. 
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Soon  we'll  see  the  gold  -  en  cit  -  y,  Soon  we'llhear  the  an  -  gels  sing, 
Bless  -  ed  cit  -  y,  home  of  an-gels,  With  its  streets  all  paved  with  gold, 
Je  -  sus'glo  -  ry  ev  -  er  shin-ing,  Trees  of  life  in  gran-deur  stand, 
Friends  and  kindred  who  have  loved  us,  Hearts  that  oft-en  beat      as         one, 
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And    theharpsat     -     tuned  by  ser -aphs,  Loud  will  make  the  heavens  ring. 

Pearl  -ygates    and         liv  -  ing  fountains, Wherethepleasuresne1ergrowold. 

Clouds  of  love   with        sil    -   ver  lin  -  ing,     In   that  hap -py     E  -  den  land. 

There  shall  join  the         glo  -  rious  num-ber,  And  shall  sing   a-round  the  throne. 
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We  will  walk  thro'  the  streets  of  the  cit-y ,     With  the  friends  we  have  lov'd  by  our  side, 
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Weshallsit   by  the  banks  of  the  riv-er,        In  that  land  we  shall  ev-er     a-bide. 
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Where  Are  the  Toilers  To-day? 


F.  A.  B. 

Duet 

for  Soprano  and  Tenor. 
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1.  O    where  are  the    toil  -  ers   for     Je  -  sus 

2.  There's  work  in  the  vine-yard,  my  broth-er, 

3.  Go  work   for    the  Mas-ter,  my  broth-er, 

4.  Go  work     in    the  vine-yard,  my  sis  -  ter, 

5.  U  -  nit  -  ed  -  ly   work    for   the    Sav-iour 
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day, 

day, 

day, 
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The  fields  are  ripe  for 
Go      la  -  bor    in   the 
For   precious  souls  are 
Go      la  -  bor  for   the 
And  give  him  best  en- 
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har-vest, 

The  fields  are  ripe  for  har-vest ; 

Shall  sheaves  bright  and  golden 

un- 

vineyard, 

Go      la  -  bor   in    the  vineyard  ; 

And    that  which  is  right   you 

the 

dy  -  ing, 

For     precious  souls  are  dy  -  ing  ; 

Go     tell   them  of    Je  -  sus, 

the 

Mas-ter, 

Go      la  -  bor    for   the  Mas-ter; 

A      soul    may  be  saved   by 

a 

deav-or, 

And  give  him  best  en-deav  -  or  ; 

To    bring    to    his    feet     ma 
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gath  -  ered  there  lay  ?  O 

Mas  -  ter    will    pay,  Go 

true,    liv  -  ing  way,  Go 

word    you  can  say  ;  Go 


who  will  be 
la  -  bor  in 
tell    them  of 


the  toil  -  ers 
the  vine-yard 
the  Sav  -  iour 


speak    a    word    for   Je 


to  -  day  ? 

to  -  day. 

to  -  day. 

to  -  day. 


souls  now      a -stray;      Go        la  -  bor    for      the  Sav  -  iour      to    -    day. 
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Go        work      for      the  Mas  -  ter,     To 
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day     he    calls    for    help  -  ers 


Where  Are  the  Toilers  To=day? 
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Concluded. 
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F.  F.  Maxfield. 


Abiding  Rest. 


F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1.  My  soul    has     found    a  -  bid  -  ing  rest,  Where  liv-  ing  fountains  flow; 

2.  All   gird  -  ed     for        the    vie -tor's  race,     I     run       to  win    the  prize 

3.  I        see      the     shin  -  ing  way     he  went    To    do      his  Fa-ther's  will ; 
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Where  vales  are  in  "their  ver-dure  drest, 
That  Je  -  sus  of  ■*  fers  by  his  grace 
And     fol  -  low     on  in  sweet  con-tent, 
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And  Shar-on's  ros  -  es  blow. 
To  faith's  as  -  pir  -  ing  eyes. 
So    glad      he     loves  me      still. 
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'Tis  but 
I  trust 
And    if 
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him 
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step  to  Sychar's  well, 
still  when  fortunes  frown 
may    but  serve  him  here 


Where  Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me; 

His     ser  -  vice     is       so  sweet, 

In     my     ownhum-ble  way 
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And  oft 
I  lay 
I      knov 
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by  faith     I     seem      to  dwell  With     him       in    Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
my  heav  -  y      bur  -  den  down  At        my        Re-deem-er's    feet, 
that    I       shall  have     no    fear     In        that      e  -  ter  -  nal      day. 
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God  Be  With  You. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.,  LL.  D. 


W.  G.  Tom  br 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,     By    his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide    you; 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -gain,  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you  ; 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o1er   you  ; 
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With  his  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you,  God  be  with 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-vide  you,  God  be  with 
Put  his  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you,  God  be  with 
Smitedeath'sthreat'ningwavebeforeyoUjGod  be  with 
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you  till 
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we  meet 
we  meet 
we  meet 
we  meet 


a-gain. 
a-gain. 
a-gain. 
a-gain. 
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Till  we  meet,   .   .      till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus1  feet ; 

Tillwemeet,tillwemeet,tillwemeet,  till  we  meet, 
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Till  we  meet,   .    .     till  we    meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
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Tell  it  to  Jesus  Alone. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.,  LL.D. 
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Rev.  E.  S.  Lorenz.     By  per. 
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1.  Are  you    wea  -  ry?  are    you  heav  -  y  heart-ed?  Teii  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

,2.  Do  the    tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un-bid- den  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Do  you     fear  the   gathVing  clouds  of    sor-row?Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Are  you    trou-bled     at     the  tho't  of      dy-ing?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  ;  Are     you    griev-ing  o  -  verjoys  de-part  -  ed  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  ;  Have  you    sins    that  to  man's  eye  are  hid -den? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Are     you     anx-ious  what  shall  be     to-mor-row? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  For  Christ's  com-ing  king-dom  are   yousigh-ing? 
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Chorus. 
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Tell     it     to    Je  -  sus   a -lone. 


I 
Tell     it     to  Je-sus,  Tell     it     to  Je  -  sus, 
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a    friend  that's  well  known 


You     have 


^z=J — ft 

V-   5-   r 


&1— 


no        oth  -  er 

-* * — *~ 


mt 


ft— A- 


TJ =1 


* 


such     a  friend    or     broth-er?     Tell 
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to      Je    -    sus     a  -  lone. 
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56  There's  Music  in  My  Soul ! 

Rev.  Henry  Burton. 

I NJS s ^_ 


Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  Theworldis   full   ofsing-ing,      I  hear  iteverywhere  ;Therlow'rstheirbellsare 

2.  My  heartwasfond  of  sighing,  With  just  some  breaks  ofsong,  As  self  was  ev  -  er 

3.  My  life  was    full    of  sadness,     Of  overweighting  care;    But  now  the  "oil  of 

4.  And  so  my  heart  keeps  clinging  To  the  dear  Master's  Word  ;  And  it  is      al-ways 
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ring-ing    Out    on    the   scented    air : 

And      up     a-bove,     a-round  me,    The 

try-ing     To  make  its  weakness  strong 

But    now    in   him  con  -  fid-ing,     His 

gladness"  Has  turn'd  to  praise  the  pray'r 

:  And    so      I  keep  pur  -  su  -  ing,   And 

singing,    Just  like     a  springtime  bird  : 

I    know  not  what  the  harps  be,  Where 
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silent  anthems  roll  :  The  glorious  Lord  has  found  me,  There's  music 
Word  has  made  me  whole,  And  e'er  in  Christ  abiding,  There's  music 
pressing  t'wardthegoal ;  But  praying,  waiting,  doing,  There's  music 
heav'nlyanthemsroll ;  Iknowthatheav'n  is  near  me,  There's  music 


in  my  soul! 
in  my  soul! 
in  my  soul! 
in  my  soul! 
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The    blood    of    Christ    is       flow  -  ing, 
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Its     waves    a 
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-  round    me      roll ; 
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My    heart  with  love      is      glow-ing,    There's    mu  -  sic      in       my    soul ! 
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J.  W.  Van  DkVenter 


The  General  Roll  Call. 


1.  When  we     see  the  King  ofkings  ap-pear  In  judgmentonhis throne,  When  the 

2.  When  the    na-tions  of  the  earth  shallhearThe  summonsof  the  King,  When  the 
8.  Let      us    work  un  -  til    the  Master  comes,  The  time  may  not  be  long, 'Till  we 
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liv  -  ing  and  the  dead  in  Christ  arise,  We  will  be  among  the  glorified  ;  When 
sav'd  of  earth  shall  m  eet  him  face  to  face ,  We  will  answer  when  our  names  are  call'd ,  And 
see    the  Lord   ofglo-ryin    the  sky,     When  the  trumpet  shall  awake  the  dead  To 
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Z?.6". — When  our  names  are  read  up  yonder,  From  the 
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U       V      V 
Je  -  sus  calls  his  own,  When  we  gath-er     to  meet  the  SaViour   in    the  skies, 
praise  him  as  we  sing  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  for     Je  -sus  sav'd  us  by    his  grace. 
meetthecomingthrong,Oh,be  read-y,     the  judgment  day  is  drawing  nigh. 
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pag-es  white  and  fair,  When  the  gen-er  -  al    roll     is  call'd,  we'll  all  be  there. 
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You'll  be  there, 


I'll  be  there, 
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On  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we'llbe  there  ; 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


\V.  J.  K. 


W.J.    KlRKTATRICK. 


With  great  feeling. 
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1.  I've    wan-dered  far 

2.  I've    wast  -  ed    ma 

3.  I've    tired     of    sin     and     stray-ing,   Lord, 

4.  My     soul     is    sick,    my     heart     is    sore, 

5.  My      on  -  ly    hope,   my       on    -    ly     plea, 

6.  I        need    his    cleansing   blood      I     know, 
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a    -    way    from  God,     Now    I'm    com-ing  home; 

ny      pre  -  cious  years,  Now    I'm    com-ing  home  ; 

Now    I'm     com-ing  home; 

Now    I'm     com-ing  home  ; 

Now    I'm    com-ing  home, 

Now    I'm     com-ing  home; 
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The  paths    of     sin     too      long    I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I        now      re -pent  with    bit  -  ter    tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I'll    trust    thy  love,    be  -  lieve  thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

My  strength  re-new,     my     hope    re-store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

That   Je  -  sus  died,    and    died    for    me,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

Oh,  wash     me  whit  -  er      than  the  snow,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Com-ing     home,      com-ing     home,       Nev  -  er      more       to 
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O    -    pen    wide    thine  arms     of    love,     Lord,    I'm     com-ing       home. 
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I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 

D     h 
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Rev. 

Elisha  A. 

Hoffman. 

_J (_ 

v  i  &  n           ^      rv 

i 

■    i 

A  W k  y     s      * 

J  • 

J 

N 

|         i 

k^ 

^ 

«    *      »    " 

frtv  P  o     i      _;      # 

*          • 

v. \)   v  H   J      *#    S 

0 

09 

4  *     « 

*•     S 

1.  I    must  tell     Je  - 

2.  I    must  tell     Je  - 

3.  Tempted  and  tried, 

4.  Oh,  how  the  world 
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all 
all 
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of  my 
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a  great 
vil    al  - 

0      0 

*•     1 

tri  -  als 
trou-bles 
Sav-iour, 
lures  me 
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Oh, 

can-not    bear  these 
is     a     kind,  com- 
who  can  help    my 
how  my  heart     is 
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bur -dens  a 
pas  -sion-ate 
bur-dens  to 
tempt-ed  to 


lone  ; 
Friend  ; 
bear  ; 
sin! 
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In  my  dis  -  tress  he  kind  -  ly  will  help  me  ; 
If  I  but  ask  him,  he  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  ; 
I    must  tell       Je  -  sus,    and     he  will       help  me 


i — F-3 


D.  S. — I    must  tell      Je  -  sus!     1     must  tell        Je  -  sus  ! 


Fine.  Chorus. 


He     ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for   his 

Make  of   my  trou  -  bles  quick-ly     an 

He     all    my  cares  and    sorrows    will 

O  -  ver  the  world  the  vie- fry    to 


own. 
end. 
share, 
win. 


I    must  tell 


Je 
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Je  -  sus   can   help    me,     Je  -  sus    a 
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lone. 
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I    must  tell       Je  -  sus !      I       can-not     bear    my      bur-dens   a    ••    lone 
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What  is  That  in  Thine  Hand? 


F.  A.  Blackmek. 


1.  What  is  that    in  thine  hand,  child,  discouraged  and  sad?  Sure-ly  God  hath  one 

2.  It       may  not   be    to  preach,  that  he  calls  thee  to-day,     Or     to  pub-  lie  -  ly 

3.  If  a    cup   of    cold  \va  -  ter    to  some  suffring  one,     A    dis  -  ci  -  pie  shall 

4.  What  is  that    in  thine  hand? brother, say  not     a-gain,  "I've  no  tal-ent  and 
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tal-ent  at     least    to  thee  giv'n  ;  There  is  work  thou  canst  do,     that  shall 

la  -  bor  with  tongue  or  with  pen ;    But      it   may    be      to     work     in      a      ' 

give  in  the    name    of  his    Lord,  E'en    so    hum-ble      a       ser  -  vice,    if     i 

noth-ing  for    God    can  I       do  ;"  Bring    it  forth  from  the  "nap-kin"  where 
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some  soul  make  glad,  That  shallhelp  in  ad -vanc-ing  the      kingdom  ofheaven. 

meek,qui-et   way,  Just  as  pleasing    to  God  and  ef     -     fec-tive    to    men. 

trust-ing  -  ly  done,  Shall  be  blest  of  the  Mas-ter  and      have  its     re-ward, 

long    it     hath  lain,  Ask  the  Lord  how  to   use    it,  and      prove  to    him  true. 
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Chorus 
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What  is    that  in  thine  hand?  What  is  that    in  thine  hand?  Hidden  tal-ent,     it 
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What  is  That  in  Thine  Hand?    concluded 
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may  be,  thou  dost   not    un-der-stand  ;  What  is    that    in  thine  hand?  What  is 
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that  in  thine  hand?  With  it  God  may  work  wonders,  if  thouheedhis  command. 
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Give  Me  a  Heart  Like  Thine. 


Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  Give    me 

2.  Help   me 

3.  Help   me 

4.  Help   me 

5.  Help   me 

6.  Help    me 

7.  Help   me 


:S: 


a  heart  like  thine, 

to  live  like  thee, 

to  love  like  thee, 

to  pray  like  thee, 

to  give  like  thee, 

to  speak  like  thee, 

to  work  like  thee, 
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Give  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 
Help  me 


heart  like  thine  ; 

live    like  thee ; 

love  like  thee  ; 

pray    like  thee  ; 


to  give  like  thee ; 
to  speak  like  thee  ; 
to  work   like    thee ; 


By 
By 
By 
By 
By 


thy 
thy 
thy 
thy 
thy 


By     thy 
By     thy 
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won-der-ful    pow-er,   By    thy  grace  ev-ery 
won-der-ful    pow-er,   Bv    thv  grace  ev-erv 


pow-er,  By  thy  grace  ev-ery 
ful  pow-er,  By  thy  grace  ev-ery 
ful    pow-er.   By    thy  grace  ev-ery 


won-der  • 
won-der 
won-der  ■ 


won-der-ful  pow-er,  By  thy  grace  ev-ery 
won-der  -  ful  pow  -  er ,  By  thy  grace  ev-ery 
won-der-ful    pow-er,   By    thy  grace  ev-ery 


hour  :  Give  me    a  heart  like  thine, 

hour .  Help  me  to  live  like  thee, 

hour  :  Help  me  to  love  like  thee, 

hour  :  Help  me  to  pray  like  thee, 

hour:  Help  me  to  give  like  thee, 

hour  :  Help  me  to  speak  like  thee, 

hour:  Help  me  to  work  like  thee. 
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Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.    SllOWALTER. 
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1.  What    a      fel-low-ship,  what   a      joy    di-vine,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh,    how  sweet  to  walk    in    this    pil-grim  way,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have  I      to  dread,  what  have  I       to  fear,  Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing  arms -^  What  a  bless  -  ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last  -  ing  a^ms  ;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing     arms  ?  I     have      bless  -  ed  peace   with     my    Lord     so  near, 
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arms. 

Lean     -     •     ing, 

Lean  - 

ing 

on 

the 
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er  -  last  - 

ing 

arms. 

Lean  - 
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arms. 

Lean-ing    on  Je  -  sus, 
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Lean      -     ing,         lean     -      ing,        Lean-ing  on    the  ev-er-last  -  ing  arms. 
Leaning  on  Je-sus,  leaning  on  Je-sus, 
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Geo.  J.  French. 


"  Let  Your  Light  So  Shine." 


Geo.  J.  French. 


1.  "Let  your  light  so  shine, ""said  Je-sus, 

2.  Yes,  "ye   are  the  light, "  said  Je-sus, 

3.  The     oil   we  have  is  God's  Spir-it, 
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"Let  your  light  so  shine  be -fore  men,'1 
'The  light  of  theworld," thus  he  said, 
The  blaze  that  shines  out  is    his  word, 
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That  they  your  good  works  may  discover,  Andglo-ry     to    God  shall  at-tend. 
A        cit  -  y  that's  set     on  the  hill-top,  From  no  longing    eye  can    be  hid. 
So      let    us    have  both  in    abundance,  That  thro' us  the  truth  may  be  heard. 
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Shine      on,     shine      on,      "Let     your    light    so    shine    be  -  fore 
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Shine      on,     shine      on,       And      glo  -  ry       to      God  shall      at  -  tend 
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The  Rescue. 


G.  W.  S. 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  souls   on  life's  dark    o-cean,  With-out  helm,  or   sail,    or     oar, 

2.  See    the  light-house  watcher,  keeping     Ev   -  ery  bea- con  shin-ing  bright ; 

3.  Hold  the  light   for  one    an-oth-er:     'Tis      thy    lov-ing  Lord's  command; 

4.  Lift    the  light    up  high-er,  high-er!    Thousands,  thousands  need  your  aid  ; 
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Struggling  with  the  waves' com-mo-tion,  Seek  a  qui  -  et  rest  onshore. 
Wak  -  ing  while  the  world  is  sleeping  ;  Wrapt  in  thickest  shades  of  night. 
Seize  the  ship-wreck'd,  drowning  brother  With  a  man  -  ly,  lov  -  ing  hand. 
Throw  its    flash  -es    nigh  -er,  nigh-er;    Plead  and  urge,  constrain,  persuade. 
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Chris-tian  broth-er,   join     to      la  -  bor,  By     the  light   of  love    di  -  vine  ; 

There    is  many  an      o  -  cean  rang-er  Toss'd  up  -  on    the  dread-ful  shoals 

Rouse  him  up      to     life    and    ac-tion  ;  Quick  ap  -  ply    the  means  to  save  ; 

Bor  -  row  torch-es    from    the   al  -  tar,  Blaz  -  ing  like    the  noon- day  sun  ; 
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Help  to  save  thy  drowning  neighbor  ;  Trim  thy  lamp  and  let  it  shine. 
Friends  and  comrades  are  in  dan-ger,  Haste  to  save  their  precious  souls. 
And  by  love's  di-vine  at-trac-tion,  Lift  him,  lift  him  from  the  wave. 
Hold  them  up,  nor  flag,  nor    fal  -  ter,    Till    thou  hear  the  words,  "Well  done. 


Chorus. 
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Haste!  to  the  rescue,  Fear  not  wind  or  wave  ;  God's  grace  will  aid  you  Sinking  ones  tosave. 
i\     i 
»-_p     ft    •   ,m     m     m_m_^_^ »     p     P—P   •   , »     g     0  \-m—  g— 


^2; 


*=}r 


*=*: 


* — #- 


-w — i — 


1 


ifcmt 


v— *^ 


■v— v— v- 


65 

Ella  E.  Miles 


Now  is  the  Day. 


1.  List    to  the  voice  that  is    call-ing   to-day,    O  yield  to    itspleadings.no 

2.  "Some  othertime"has  swept  millions  a-way  ;    Be-yond  har-bor  lights  it      is 

3 .  Seek  not  the  way  of  earth's  pleasures  to  tread ,  Or    say  thou  wilt  pause  in    the 
-1.  Time'sclosing  shadowssoono'ertheemayfall  ;  O    then  for   his  mer-cy      in 
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long-er      de-lay;  Re  -  ject  not,  as  oft   thou  hast  done  in    the  past,  "Some 

sail-ing  each  day,  And  rocks  that  are  hid-den  by  storm-clouds  so  dark    Are 

jour-ney    a-head.  And  "some  time1'acceptwhatGod«#wwould  bestow  ;  Thy 

vain  you  may  call  ;  The    Spir-it  long  griev'd  shall  then  leave  thee  a-lone  ;  Then 


oth  -  er  time"  choosing,  for     time   may  not  last.  "Some  oth  -  er  time"  for 
strewn  with  the  lost  from  this    treach-er-  ous  bark, 
num-ber     of  years,  or      of   days,  who  can  know? 
make  now  thy  choice  while  to  -  day      is   thine  own. 


thee  may  not  come  ;  "Some  other  time 
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may  be  sealed  to  thy  d 
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cept   of  this  of-fer     so    free,  ATow   is    the  day    of    sal-va-tion   for  thee. 
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F.  D.  B. 


Forward. 


F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1.  Forward  be  our  watchword,  Onward  in    his  name  ;  Faithful  in    his  ser-vice, 

2.  Forward  be  our  watchword,  In  his     ar-my  joined  ;  Marching on   to  conquest, 

3.  Come  and  join  the  ar-  my    Of  our  Lord  and  King  ;  Vol-un-teers  he  call-eth, 

\  i'  L  L  L  '=gzrt  '  '  *1t~  "  '  '  Mr  M 


?    i/ 


f- 


1/      5    U 


Ev  -  er  true  re- main;  Je-susis  our  lead  -  er,  At  our  ar-my's  head  ; 
Not  a  look  be-hind ;  Onward  to  the  con-flict,  Trusting  in  his  name, 
Hearts  and  voices  bring  ;    Giv-ing  time  and  ser  -  vice    To  our  gracious  God  ; 
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Nev -er  shrink  nor  fal  -  ter,  By  our  Captain  led.  Soon  the  warfare  o  -  ver, 
He  will  lead  his  peo  -  pie,  And  his  cause  maintain.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Cap-tain  ; 
Who,  in  love  and  mer-cy,  Seeks  our  lasting  good.    Come,  and  he  will  keep  you 


-w  •  -w-   -w- 

-• * — * ^ — H1- 1* — ^h b< — H 1 M L 

¥       V     ¥       V 


-«-     -#- 


-v-v- 


mm. 


ft    ,s 

53E 


=* 

:*-i 


-# — #- 


Encl-ed  death  and  pain,  We  with  Christ  for- ev  -  er  In  his  kingdom  reign 
He  our  faithful  guide,  If  we  on  -  ly  trust  him,  And  in  him  a  -  bide. 
In     his  bless-ed  way  ;    He    will  lead  you    un  -  to  Realms  of  endless    day. 
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A  Present  Help. 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanto.v. 
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pres  -  enthelp — When  lowering  clouds  growdark,  Norlightshines  thro' our 
pres  -  enthelp — Toss'd  by  each  billowy  wave,  From  rocksand  shoals  thou, 
pres -enthelp — Tho1  friends  I    love  for-sake,   And  from    my    side    all 
pres -enthelp — In      each  sad,  try-ing  hour     No      need     of   ours  can 
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on-ward 
Lord,  a- 
earthly 
e'er   ex 


way  to  mark.  One  vis  -  ion  of  "beyond11  then  let  us  see, 
lone  canst  save:    Guide  thou    us   safe-ly     on  life's   fit  -  ful        sea, 

aid  would  take  ;  In  this  dark  hour,  dear  Lord,  draw  near  to  me, 
ceed  thy    power  ;  From  tempter's  snares,  from  dangers  thou  wilt  free. 
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One  vis-ion  of  "beyond"  then  let  us  see, 
Guide  thou  us  safe  -  ly  on  life's  fit  -  ful  sea, 
In  this  dark  hour, dear  Lord,  draw  near  tome, 
From  tempter'ssnares,  from  dangers  thou  wilt  free, 


While  we    re  -  mem-ber 
Be    thou  our     Pi  -  lot, 
And    be     to     me    as 
And  prove  till  time  ends 
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thou  wilt   ev  -  er 
may  we    see    in 
to   thine  arms   I 
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The  Better  Day. 


E.  S.  Mansfield. 

D.  R.  Mansfield.    Arr. 
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back     in     his  king  -  ly  ar   -  ray  ; 

fount -ain    of  tears  shall  be  dried 

mount-ain    of  sin,  dark  and  cold, 

na  -  tions  rush  on     to  the  fray  ; 
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The  bright  glo  -  ry-light,  as  it 
Sing — joy  -  ful  -  ly  sing  un  -  to 
The  kind  Shepherd  waits,  with  a 
But     saints  clad    in  white,  and    the 


breaks  on  our  sight,  Shines  the  curse 

Je    -    sus  the  King,  Who  will  reign 

light      at  the  gate,    He        is  call  - 

an    -   gels  of  light,  With    the  con  - 


of 

with 

ing 


the  earth 
his  bride 
thee  back 
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his  side, 
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the  day. 
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Oh,     the     bet-ter    day     is 
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bet-ter  day    is   coming  bye  and  bye  ;  Oh,  the  better   day    is   coming,  in    the 
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The  Better  Day.    concluded. 
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dawning    of    the  morning,  The  better   day    is   coming  bye  and  bye,  byeand  bye. 
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No  One  Like  Thee. 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  No    one,  my  Lord,  like  thee.no      one  so  true;  Thou  nev  -  er   wilt  for-sake 

2.  No    help,  my  Lord, but  thee,  nostrengthmineown, All    whichbyselfLvewrought 

3.  No  guide,  my  Lord,  like  thee,  my     path  to  show  ;  No      one    to    coun-sel  me 

4.  No  hope,  my  Lord,  but  thee  that    will   a  -  vail,    My   claims  of  righteousness 


the     jour  -  ney  through.  Thou  art     the     on  -  ly  friend 

hath  weak-ness  shown.    With  help   from  thee     I      win 

whith-er      to      go.        Thou  wilt    the    way    pre -pare 

will     not    pre -vail.            I  gain     a  -  lone     in     thee 
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No  friend  have    I 

No  help    have    I 

No  guide  have    I 

No  hope  have    I 
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like  thee,  no  friend 

but  thee,  no  help 

like  thee,  no  guide 

but  thee,  no  hope 
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like  thee, 

but  thee. 
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He's  Just  the  Same  To=day. 


1.  When  Mos-es  and  the   Is-rael-ites  From  Egypt's  land  did  flee,    Be-hindthem 

2.  When  Daniel,  faithful    to  his  God,  Would  not  bow  down  to  men,  And  by  God's 

3.  When  Da-vidand  Go -li- ah  met — Thewrongagainsttheright — Thegi-ant 

4.  When  Pen-te-costhad   ful  -  lycomeAndfirefromheavendidfall,  Asa  might-y 
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were  proud  Pharaoh's  host,  In  front  of  them  the  sea.  God  raised  the 
en  -  e  -  mies  was  hurl'd  In  -  to  the  li  -  on's  den,  God  shut  the 
arm  with    hu- man  power,  And  David  with  God's  might.  God's  power  wi 

wind   the   Ho  -  ly  Ghost  Baptized  them  one  and  all.       Threethousand 
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like    a    wall  And  o-pened  up  their  way  ;  And  the  God  that  lived  in  Mos-es' time 
mouths,  we  read,  And  robb'd  them  of  their  prey;  And  the  God  that  lived  in  Daniel's  time 
sling  and  stoneThe  gi-ant  low  did  lay  ;  And  the  God  that  lived  in  Da-vid's  time 

vert-ed  and  Were  soldiers  right  a-way  ;  And  the  God  that  lived  at  Pen  -  te-cost 
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F.  D.  B. 
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The  Open  Gate. 


F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1.  Straight  is  the     gate  and  narrow    the  way,  That  leads un-to    life     e-ter-nal; 

2.  Through  thewide  world  he  sends  the  glad  call,  To    ev     -     ery  tribe  and  na-tion  ; 

3.  Straight  is  the     gate  and  narrow    the  way,  But    let    us  press  on      u  -  nit-ed  ; 
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Christ  is  the  way  to  the  realms  of  day,  Where  all  is  bright  and  ver  -  nal. 
There's  pardon, peace,  and  there's  life  for  all,  Who  seek  thro1  him  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
Come,  you  may  en  -  ter   the  gates  of  day,  For      ev  -  ery  soul's  in  -  vit  -  ed. 
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Chorus. 


Come,    dear    sin  -  ner, 
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mer    -   cy     is      free,  That  gate  stands  o  -  pen 
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wide  for  thee  ;  For   thee,  for     thee,       Stands  o    -    pen  wide  for   thee. 

For  thee,  for  thee, 
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72  Closer,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Georgiana  M.  Taylor. 


F«  IX  Barnes. 


1.  Clos-er,    dear   Lord,   to  thee,      Clos  -  er      to 

2.  Oh,     let      no     cloud    of    sin     'Twixt  me    and 

3.  So     shall   my     walk    be -low,     Glo   -  ri  -  fy 


thee  ;       In  sweet  com- 
thee,      Aught  of     thy 
thee,       Till    that   glad 

* — r 


mun- ion  drawn,     Oh      let      it 
brightness  dim,       But    let     me 
mo  -  ment  come    When  I     shall 
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be;       Earth's  joys  for   -  got  -  ten  quite, 
be  Now      on    the  mount's  blest  height, 

see,         Not  through  a      darkening  glass, 
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Whilst  dwelling  in  the  light ;  Closer,  dear  Lord,  to  thee,  Clos-er  to 
Gaz  -  ing  on  glo-  ry  bright,  Till  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  Clos-er  to 
Glimp-ses     of    glo  -  ry    pass,  But  view  thee  face  to  face,    Clos-er     to 


thee. 
thee, 
thee. 
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Chorus. 
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Clos    -    er, 


clos 


er, 


clos  -  er,       day        by 


day, 
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In       sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion        drawn,  Clos  -  er.    Lord, 


to 


thee. 
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Jennie  Wilson. 


Mercy's  Door  is  Always  Open. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Hark!  the  Spirit's  voice  is    say  -  ing,  Though  in    sin  -ful  ways  you  roam, 

2.  Tho'  where  e-viPs  gloom  is  deep  -  est,      Far       a  -  way  from  Christ  you  rove, 

3.  Tho1  up  -  on  your  soul  likecrim-son,     Glow    de  -  fil  -  ing  stains  of  sin, 
•4.  List -en       to  the  Spir-it's  plead-ing  ;  From    the  Sav-iour  stray  no  more; 
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Mer  -  cy's  door  is  al  -  ways  o  -  pen,  Wea-ry  prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home 
Mer  -  cy's  door  is  al  -  ways  o  -  pen,  Come  and  prove  his  boundless  love. 
Mer  -  cy's  door  is  al  -  ways  o  -  pen  ;  En  -  ter  and  be  whol  -  ly  clean 
Mer  -  cy's  door  may  close  for  -  ev  -  er,    When  the  days     of  time    are     o'er. 
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Wea-ry  prodigal,  come  home,  come  home,  Weary  prodigal,  come  home,  come  home  ; 
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Mer-cy's  door  is      al-ways    o    -    pen,  Wea-ry  prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home. 
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Ella  E.  Miles 


Just  Now,  O  Lord. 


g|£fi 


1.  Just   now,    O        Lord,  we   need  thee,    Just    now    for    help     we        cry, 

2.  Just    now    wilt     thou     re  -  ceive   us,      Noth-ing      to    bring  have      we, 

3.  Just   now,    our     Fa  -  ther,  hear     us,      And    an  -  swer    our      re  -  quest, 
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Free      us     from 


-*-  ♦ 

on    - 
with 
Sa  - 


J=y 


±=t 


ly  re  -  fuge,  To  thee  a  -  lone  we 
thy  Spir  -  it.  Our  strength  and  wis  -  dom 
tan's    bon-dage,     From  doubts  give  per  -  feet 
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Ay- 
be. 
rest. 
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Just    NOW,    O    Lord.       Concluded. 
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In  -  cline  thine     ear     and       hear     us,       And    an  -  swer,  Lord,  just    now. 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  There's  sunshine       in  my  soul  to  -  day,  More  glo  -  ri   -   ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic       in  my  soul  to  -  day,  A       car  -  ol        to      my   King, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  For  when  the     Lord    is     near 

4.  There's  glad-ness      in  my  soul  to  -  day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 
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Than  glows  in        a  -  ny    earth-ly  sky,  For      Je  -  sus     is       my  light. 

And     Je  -  sus,     list-en  -  ing  can  hear  The  songs     I     can  -  not    sing. 

The  dove     of   peace  sings  in    my  heart,  The  flowers  of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

For   bless- ings  which  he  gives  me  now,  For    joys  "laid  up"     a  -  bove. 
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Othere'ssun  -  -  shine,  blessed  sun  -  shine, When  thepeaceful,happymoments 
sunshine  in  the  soul,  blessed  sunshine  in  the  soul, 
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roll;  Whenjesusshowshissmiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul, 

happy  moments  roll  ; 
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G.  W.  S. 


Jesus,  the  Shepherd. 
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G.  W.  Sederc^uist. 
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1.  'Tis     Je  -  sus,  the  Shepherd,  who  cares    for   the  sheep,  Who    ev  -  er     re- 

2.  'Twasje  -sus  who  tound   us      a  -  way  from  the  fold,    On     rock    bar-ren 

3.  'Tis     Je  -  sus  who  wash  -  es    the  sheep  white  and  clean  ;  As    Friend  of    the 

4.  'Twasje  -  sus,  who  loved   us,  the  might  -  y      to     save,  Who  bore    our  trans- 

5.  He  knows   all    the   faith  -  ful,  he    calls  them  by  name  ;  He    leads  them  and 
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mem-bers   his    prom-ise  to     keep  ;  He'll    nev  •  er      for   -get  them  while 

mountains,  a  -  stray     in  the    colds,    Ex -posed    to     temp  -  ta-tions,    pol-  ? 

friendless   he     stand  -eth  be-tween;  To  shield  them  from    dan -ger,  from  "f 

gressions,  and    slept     in  the   grave;  He's    ris  -   en       in        triumph,  Mes-  *l 

feeds  them,  tho' blind,  halt  or    lame;   He's  com -ing,      he       told     us,     his  ■** 
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Drom-ise,  and    nev  -  er      let      go. 
>heep-cote,  and  bade    us  come     in. 
■  va  -  tion  thro'  death  on    the    cross, 
glo  -  ry    his     jew  -  els     to    bring, 
sev  -  er    the  goats  from  the  sheep. 
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Chorus 


Then     fol  -  low  the    Shepherd  ;  keep  close    to    his    side,  Green  pas-tures  and 
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Jesus,  the  Shepherd,     concluded. 
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wa  -  ters    his     grace  doth    pro -vide  ;  He'll    nev  -  er     for  -  sake  them  while 
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toil  -  ing  be -low,  Who  cling    to    his    prom  -  ise,  and  nev  -  er      let      go. 
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Ella  E.  Miles. 


Perfect  Through  Christ. 
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F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Per -feet  love — a  heart  o'erflo wing,  Lord,    I 

2.  Per-fect  trust — no  question  asking,  Not       a 

3.  Per-fectfaith — thy  word  be-liev-ing  All      the 


yield,    Quickened  by    the 

doubt ;   E  -  ven  tho'  dark 

way  ;    Not     by  sight  my 


Ho    -    ly    Spir  -  it,    By     it 
clouds  the  sunshine  Would  shut 
path     pur  -  su  -  ing  Day     by 


sealed.  Nothing  else  with  -  in  re-main-ing, 
out.  Just  be-hind  the  mist  -  y  dark-ness 
day  ;       One  step  on  -  ly  just      be  -  fore  me 
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All        is         thine  ;  Per-fect  love  my  soul  per- vad-ing,  Love  di 
Shines  the      light,    And  the  bless-ed  bow  of  prom-ise  Greets  my 
Need     I         know,  On  -  ly    light  for  one  step  needed    As        I 
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Come  Unto  Me. 


F.  D.  B. 


F.  D.  Barnes. 
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1.  Come  un  -  to    me,     O     sin-  ner,  heav-y  -  la-den,  Come   un  -  to    me,    and 

2.  Come  un  -  to     Je  -  sus,  why  waste  life  in     fol  -  ly,  Since  precious  time    so 

3.  Soon    he      is    com -ing  with  resplendent    glo  -  ry,   Seek  now  his     fa  -  vor 
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I       will  give  you  rest ;       'Tis  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  speaking   still  from 

swift-ly     on-ward  rolls  ;      Take  his  yoke  up  -  on    you,  he      is    meek  and 

while  i^scaird  to-day  ;        Soon  the  proc-la  -  ma  -  tion  of      sal  -  va-tion's 
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heav  -  en,  He  will  re  -  lease  you  who  by  Sa  ■ 
low  -  ly,  Come,  ye  shall  sure  -  ly  find  sweet  rest 
sto    -    ry      And      of- fered  mer  -  cy  shall   for   -    ev  - 

4= 


tan  are  oppressed, 
un  -  to  your  souls, 
er  pass      a  -  way. 
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Je      -      susstillis    call-ing  thee,    Come  un- to  me,  and 
*.  Jt.  jfL  .«. 


I  will  give  you  rest ; 


Come,       and  I  will  give  you  rest ;  I  will  give  you  rest,    I  will  give  you    rest. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life=Line. 


E.  S.  U. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Uffokd.    Arr. 
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1.  Throw  out    the  Life-Line     a-cross  the  dark  wave,       There  is  a  broth-er  whom 

2.  Throw  out    the  Life-Line  with  hand  quickand  strong  ;  Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,    my 
o.   Throw  out    the  Life-Line    to  danger-fraught  men,      Sink-ing  in    anguish  where 
4.  Soon  will    this  sea-son      of    res -cue  be  o'er,         Soon  will  we  rest   on    the 
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some  one  should  save  ;  Some-bod  -  y's  broth  -  er,  O,  who    then  will  dare, 

broth-er,     so  long?  See!     he        is   sink-ing,  O,    has  -  ten  to-day, 

you've  nev  -er  been  ;  Winds  of    temp  -ta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows  of  woe, 

fair      E  -  den  shore;  Trust,  now,  his  mer  -  cv  so   gra-cious  and  free, 
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To  res   -   cue  the  lost      one,  his 

Then  out      with  the  life  -  boat,  a 

Will  soon     hurl  them  out     where  the 

For  Je    -    sus  has  thrown    out  the 
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ThrowouttheLife-Line!ThrowouttheLife-Line!Someoneisdrifting  a  -  way  ; 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  sinking  to  -dav. 
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A  "Convenient  Season." 


F.  A.  Blackm*r. 


Duet. 


1.  "At    some    con  -  ven  -  ient     sea  -  son,"  a 

2.  "A      few     more  days      of     pleas -ure,"  a 

3.  Un    -    to         a      feast      in  -  vit    -    ed,  a 

4.  But       Je  -  sus     long     has    wait  -  ed,  is 
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young    man  said, 

maid  -  en  said, 

dy    -    ing  world 

wait  -  ing  still, 
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sure  -  ly     mean  to  seek        the  Lord  ;  When 

I           will    seek  the  'liv    -    ing  way ;'  But 

Sav  -  tour's  love  has  long        a     -  bused ;  And 

va  -  tion    full  and  free        to  give 
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I  have  got  -  ten 
now,  while  youth  and 
man  has  scorned  his 
plead  not    vain      ex 
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rich  -  es  andgiin'da   name,  And  time    I     bet-  ter  can    af-ford." 

beau-ty,  and  health  are  mine,    Til  taste  the  world  and  still  be  gay." 

mes-sage  and  strangely  said,     "I  pray  thee,"  Lord,  "have  me  excused." 

cu    -  ses  this  sol  -  emn  hour,   But  turn  un-to    the  Lord  and  live. 


Amore  convenient  season  will  nev-ercome,  There's  danger  in  furtherde-lay  ; 
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O,  wait  not  for  the  mor-row  that  may  not  come,  Nor  harden  your  hearts  to-day 
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Jesus,  the  Crucified. 


Ella  E.  Milbs. 


F.  S    Stanton 
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1  Sil-ver  or   gold  would  not      a  -  vail     My      par-don    to  ob  -  tain; 

2.  My  sac  -  n  -  fice     he      hath    be-come  Who    knew  no    sin  or       guilt ; 

3.  How  great  the  price  I       ne'er  can  know,  His     life     for   me  he      gave; 

4.  He  paid  it    all,     the     debt    so  great,  He      purchased  life  for      me, 

5.  O  Lamb  of  God,     I       come    to    thee,  Noth  -  ing  have    I  to        bring  ; 
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All  acts  of  mine  would  sure-ly  fail  To  cov  -  er  sin's  dark  stain. 
To  save  me  from  the  sinner's  doom,  His  blood  was  free  -  ly  spilt. 
How  deep  the  ag   -  o  -  ny      and  woe,  His      blood   a -lone  could     save. 

Restored  to  man    his  lost     es  -  tate,  O'er  death  gain'd  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

The  cleansing  blood  ap- ply    to     me     Of  Christ,  our    of-  fer  -  ing. 
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Chorus. 


God's  on  -  ly  Son       my     sure    -    ty  stood,     For    me  the    Sav  -  iour      died  ; 


s& — p- 


* 


:P====! 


-v— ■ — 


^ 


V      V      I  i/  ■■■■«■  #-  -#- 

I     am    redeemed   by     Je  -  sus1     blood,     Je-sus,  the  Cru  -  ci    -    fled. 
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Anon. 


Christ's  Yoke  is  Easy. 


Air    by  G.  W.  Seder qyiST. 
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What  poor    de  -  spis  -  ed    com  -  pa  -  ny      Of   trav  -  el  -  ers   ate  these. 

Ah,    these    are     of       a     roy  -  al    line.     All  chil-dren    of       a  King; 

But     why    keep    they  that  nar  -row  road.  That  rugged,    thorn  -  y  maze? 

Why  must  they    shun  the  pleas-ant  path.  That  worldlings  love  so  well? 

What,  is     theie  then  no    oth  -  er  road     To    Sa- lem's    hap- py  ground? 


'dh& 


i 


£=t 


S=?: 


— \r 


-V—*-T 


Refrain. — Pd  rather     be      the    least     of  them.  Who  are  the  Larifj  a    -    lone, 
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Who  walk    in      yon-der     nar  -  row  way,  The  world  they  can  -  not 
Heirs    of       im  -  mor-tal  crowns  di  -  vine,  And     lo,     for    joy    they 
Why,  that's  the    way  their  Lead  -  er  trod,  They  love   and  keep    his 
Be  -  cause    that    is      the    road     to  death,  The     o  -  pen  road    to 
Christ  is      the     on  -  ly     way      to  God,  None  oth  -  er     can     be 
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ways. 

hell. 

found. 
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His  yoke    is     ea  -  sy,  his   burden's  light,  I    find     it     so,      I    find     it     so, 
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He  lead  -  eth  me      by    day  and   by  night,  Where  liv-ing      wa  -  ters    flow. 
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What  Stands  Between? 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 


1.  What  stands  between  thee  and  thy  Saviour   to-day?    O  brother,    ex-am-ine  thy- 

2.  What  stands  between  thee  and  thy  Saviour   to-day?  My  sister,  whatcaus'd  thee  to 

3.  What  stands  between  thee  and  thy  Saviour   to-day?  OwandVers  from  Jesus,  why 
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self  now    I    pray  ;     Is  thy  heart  with  the  pleasures   of      sin     sat  -  is  -  fied  ? 
turn  from  the  way  ?  Are  the  toys    of    this  world,  with  their  glit- ter     so  bright, 
will    ye    de-lay?    Come,  come    to    him  quick-ly,    con-fess  -  ing    thy   sin,    - 


Chorus. 
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Are  you  bound  by  the  chains  of  its  fashion  and  pride?  What  stands  between  thee  and  thy 
Al     -     lur  -  ing  each  sense,  taking  cap-tive    thy  sight? 
O        knock,  and  he'll  o  -  pen  and  welcome  you  in. 

m      •*•    -#-     -»- !      -r«- 


3=* 


:t=*=fc 


»-^ 


-«=£=£ 


v1— g--g 


K— K 


V— ?- 


-p— U— >— V~~  V 


*3=£ 


Saviour  to-day  ?  From  his  smile  of  approval ,  what  keeps  thee  away  ?  Look  in  -  to    thy 
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heart,  ev-ery    i  -  dol  dethrone,  Let  him  be    its  guestwho  will  call  thee  his  own. 
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The  Great  Judgment  Morning. 


Slow  and  solemn.     Effective  as  a  solo. 


L.  L.  Pickett. 
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1 .  Idream'dthatthegreatjudgmentmorningHaddawn'd.andthetrumpethadblown  ; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  but  his  mon-ey  Had  melt -ed  and  van-ished  a  -  way  ; 
13.  The  wid-ow  was  there  and  the  orphans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries  ; 
4.  The  mor-al  man  came  to    the  judgment,   But  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do  ; 
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I    dream'd  that  the  nations  had  gathered     To   judgment  before    the  white  throne.  ^> 
A     pau-per  he  stood  in    the  judgment,    His  debts  were  too  heav-y     to       pay.      - 
No   sor-row  in  heav-en    for  -  ev  -  er,    God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes.     <T 
Themen  whohad  cru-ci  -fied    Je  -  sus    Had  passed  off  as  mor  - al  men      too.        t* 
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From  the  thronecameabrightshiningan -gel  And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea,  c 
The  great  man  was  there,  buthis  greatness  When  death  came  was  left  far  be  -  hind  ;  £ 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunk-ard,  And  the  man  who  had  sold  them  the  drink.  * 
The       souls  that  had  put  off  sal  -  va-tion —  "Not  to-night ;  I'llget  saved  by  and  by  ;  ^ 
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And  swore  with  his  hand  rais'd  to  heaven,    That  time  was    no  long-er    to 
The  an  -  gel  that  opened  the  rec-ords,    Not  a  trace  of    his  greatness  could 
With  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the    li  -  cense — To-geth-er     in    hell  they  did 
No  time  now  to  think  of    re  -  lig  -  ion !"  At        last  they  had  found  time  to 
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The  Great  Judgment  Morning,     concluded. 
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And  O,    what  a  weeping   and  wail-ing,  As  the     lost  were  told  of  their  fate; 
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They  cried  for  the  rocksandthemountainSjTheypray'd.buttheirpray'rwas  too  late. 
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Hark!  the  Blest  Tidings. 
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1.  Hark!  hark!     hear    the  blest    ti-dings ;    Soon,    soon         Je 

2.  Joy,        joy,     sound    it  more   loud  -  ly ;    Sing,    sing,        glo 

3.  Still,     still,      rest      on    the     prom-ise ;  Cling,  cling      fast 


sus  will  come, 
ry  to  God : 
to    his  word  : 
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Robed,  robed  in hon -or  and  glo-ry,  To  gath  -  er  his  ransomed  ones  home. 
Soon,  soon,  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing;  Pub-lish  the  ti-dings  a  -  broad. 
Wait,       wait,      if      he  should  tar-ry,  We'll  pa-tient  -  ly  wait  for  the     Lord. 
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Yes,      yes, 
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To      gath  -  er    his      ransomed  ones  home. 
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Canon  Stowell. 


The  Good  Shepherd. 
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1.  Je    -    sus 

2.  Je    -    sus 

3.  Je    -    sus 
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our     Shep  -  herd,  Wip  -  ing  ev   -   'ry  tear ; 

our     Shep -herd,  Well      we  know  his  voice; 

our     Shep  -  herd,  With     his  good-ness  now, 
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And  his  ten  -  der 
0- * *- 


bos  -  om , 
whis  -  per 
mer   -    cv, 
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What  have  we        to         fear? 

Makes  our  heart    re  -    joice! 

He  doth  us          en  -    dow : 
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Till       in      heaven  we     meet 
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Let  the  Sunshine  In. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 
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1.  Do     you  fear    the  foe     will    in     the   con  -  flict    win?       Is      it    dark  with - 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fain  t-er    in     the  cause  you    love?     Are  your  pray 'is  un- 

3.  Would  you  go    re-joic-ing   on    the    up  -  ward  way,    Knowing  naught  of 
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darkness, — dwelling 
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Clear  the  dark-ened  win-dows, 

Clear  the  dark-ened  win-dows, 

Clear  the  dark-ened  win-dows, 
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o  -  pen     wide      the    door,  Let  a 

o  -  pen     wide      the    door,  Let  a 

o  -  pen     wide      the   door,  Let  a 
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lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine  in. 
lit  -  tie  sun  -shine  in. 
lit  -  tie    sun  -  shine       in. 
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Let  the  blessed  sunshine 
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Clear  the  darken'd  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  lit  -  tie  sunshine  in. 
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John. 


When  I  See  the  Blood. 


J.  G.  F. 
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1.  Christ,  our    Re-deem  -  er,  died      on     the  cross,  Died     for     the    sin  -  ner, 

2.  Chief  -  est      of    sin-ners  Je  -   sus    can  save,  As        he     has  prom -ised, 

3.  Judg-ment    is    com-ing,  all       will     be  there,  Who     have    re  -  ject  -  ed, 

4.  O,        what  com -pas- sion,  O,     boundless  love!  Je    -    sus    hath  pow  -  er, 
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paid  all  his    due ;  All  who     re  -  ceive    him  need  nev  -  er     fear,  w 

so  will  he      do;  O,  sin  -  ner,  hear   him,  trust  in      his   word,  a 

who  have  re-fused?  O,  sin  -  ner,  hast  -  en,  let  Je  -  sus       in, 

Je    -  sus  is    true;  All  who      be  -  lieve     are  safe  from    the  storm,  £* 
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Yes,  he     will  pass,  will  pass  o 

Then  he     will  pass,  will  pass  o 

Then  God  will  pass,  will  pass  o 

O,  he    will  pass,  will  pass  o 
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ver  you. 
ver  you. 
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When  I 


blood, 

see  the 


When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the 

blood,  When  I  see  the  blood,         When  I 
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blood,  I     will    pass,     I      will  pass 

see  the  blood, 
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Ella  E.  Miles. 


In  the  Sunshine. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  In     the  sunshine    of    his  love,     O    how    precious     'tis      to     be!  Standing 

2.  In     the  sunshine    of    his  love,  what   a     priv  -  i    -    lege     to  know  While  I 

3.  In     the  sunshine   of    his  love,  may    I         ev  -  er     here      a-bide  ;  With  such 
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where  each  bless-ed  sun-beam  sheds  its  glo  -  ry  o  -  ver  me. 
keep  where  it  is  shin-ing,  from  his  care  I  can  -  not  go! 
ra  -  diance  all      a  -  round  me  noth-ing       e  -  vil     can      be  -  tide. 
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gives  me  per-fect  peace,  and  my  heart  is     all     a-glow  While  I  praise  the  gracious 

ta-tionmay  as  -  sail,     and      dan-ger    hov  -  er  near,  In  the  sunshine    of     his 

long  my  pil-grim  way     in     its  full-ness  may  it  shine,    Its     heavenly  light  re- 


Giv  -  er 


pres-ence 
veal  - ing 


for   the  light  he  doth  bestow.     In    the  sunshine  of    his  love,  blessed 
I    shall  know  no  doubt  or  fear, 
all    his  pur  -  pos  -  es     di-vine. 
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There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L.  Thompson.     By  per. 
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1.  There's  a     great  day  com-ing, 

2.  There's  a   bright  day  com-ing, 

3.  There's  a       sad  day  com-ing, 
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A     great  day  coming,  There's  a    great  day 

A   bright  day  coining,  There's  a  bright  day 

A      sad     day  coming,  There's  a      sad  day 
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com-ing  by  and  by; 
com-ing  by  and  by; 
com  -  ing     by    and       by  ; 
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When  the    saints    and  the     sin  -  ners  shall  be 
But      its     bright-ness  shall    on  -  ly   come    to 
When  the       sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "De- 
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part-ed  right  and  left.  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to 
them  that  love  the  Lord.  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to 
part,     I    know   ye   not."  Are    you    read-y        for    that  day       to 
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Spread  the  Good  News. 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Spread  the  good  news  of  sal -va  -  tion,       News,  O    so  wondrouslv       sweet, 

2.  Spread  the  good  news  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,         Ma  -  ny,  perchance,  have  not  heard, 

3.  Spread  the  good  news  of  sal  -va  -  tion,        Loud-lv  the  message    pro  -  claim  ; 


j-fr-Mt 


±=t 


0. tp 0  •  0 .Di-^-p—p — i p — i»_l4_j=itz:zzi 


£&=p 


J* 


0    V 


1/    ~tf 


r-0-H N     -V- Is     -£ iN     -N 

r_^  -Uv^-n 

rs  ...  N_,  s     [s    _ri_  N 

X  UVJ>     P  .  P^~P      «      P      j 

J   i^4. 

=si — ^ — ^==a1   t^r 

# 

— : 1—7 

-1 

>• 

f(|V  ^ 1— : 1 i— — J -J 1 — 

-^ — ; 1 

— i — i — i — i — =— — * — 

-• — 

< 

?. 

n 

0 
0 

j. 
< 

Un  -  to  the  per- ish-ing  round  you        Glad-ly    the    sto  -  ry     re  -  peat. 
Bless-ed  sal  -  va  -  tion  is    prom-ised,       On  -  ly    be-lieve    in    his      word. 
Tell   un  -  to    all  that    he     of-  fers         Par  -  don  thro1  Je-sus' dear    name. 
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Spread  the  glad  tidings,  Spread  the  glad  tidings,  Tell  of  God's  in  -  fi  -  nite    love, 
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Tell   of      a    lov  -  ing  Re-deem-er,         Pleading  for    sinners    a  -  bove. 
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I.  Watts. 


Washed  in  the  Blood. 
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1.  When  I     sur-vey    the  wondrous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory     died, 

2.  For- bid   it,  Lord,  that    I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Lord  ; 

3.  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet,    Sor -row  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na-ture  mine,  That  were  a    pres-ent  far  too   small; 
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My  rich -est  gain     I     count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,    I     sac  -  ri-fice  them  to  his  Word. 

Did  e'er  such  love    and    sor-row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a    crown  ? 

Love  so     a  -  maz  -  ing,    so     di-vine,    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my   all. 


cleansing  blood, 
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Fill  Us  Now. 


Ella  E.  Miles 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Fill  us  with  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,      Let     it  dwell  with  -  in     our  breast; 

2.  Fill  us  with  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Cleanse  us  from  each     guilt -y  stain  ; 

3.  Fill  us  with  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     May  we  heed    its      ten  -  der  voice  ; 

4.  Fill  us  with  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     May  its  won-drous    power  di-vine 
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Let     its  bless  -  ed     pres-ence    ev  -  er  Be   our  heart's  a  -  bid  -  ing  guest. 

For     de-sires    or  thoughts un -ho  -  ly  Let    no  place  with  -  in        remain. 

Guid-ed    by       its     gen  -  tlest  whis  -  per,  Lord,  thy  will  shall  be       our  choice. 

Change  our  in  -  most  heart's  af  -  fec-tions,  Make  us,  Sav-iour,  whol  -  ly  thine. 
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Fill     us     now      with    thy    Spir  -  it,     May      it     dwell  with  -  in      our  heart ; 
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May    its   bless -ed    pres-ence    ev  -  er      Stay,  and  nev  -  er  -  more    de-part 
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94  I  Only  Know  It  Reaches  Me. 

Minnie  B.  Johnson.  Jno.  R.  Bryant. 


1.  I  know  not  why  God's  wondrousgrace,  To  all     the  world  he     of-fers  free, 

2.  I  know  not  why  such  sav  -  ing  faith  As  this  could  ev  -  er,     ev  -  er    be 

3.  I  know  not  why  theSpir-it  comes  A     wit-ness    in    my  soul  to     be, 

4.  I  know  not  why  these  gifts  to  man,    Or  what     in  man  the  Lord  could  see, 
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Nor  why  his  love  shall  nev-er  cease,  I 
Bestowed  on  one  of  lit- tie  worth,  I 
To  wit-ness  to  the  cleansing  power,  I 
That  he  should  send  such  bounteous  grace,! 
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on  -  ly  know  it  reach-es 
on  -  ly  know  it  reach-es 
on  -  ly  know  it  reach-es 
on  -  ly  know  it  reach-es 
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me. 

me. 
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Ella  E.  Miles 


Take  It  All  to  Jesus. 


Y.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Take     it     all      to     Je  -  sus,     all  thy  heart's  deep  woe,      He    will  wash  and 

2.  Take    it     all      to     Je  -  sus,  doubts  and  fears  and  shame  ;  Car  -  ry     all      to 


3.  Take    it     all      to     Je  -  sus,  who  sweet  peace  bestows ;    Take     it     all       to 
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make  thee 
Je  -  sus, 
Je     -     sus. 


whit-er  than  the  snow;  Take  it  all 
and  his  prom-ise  claim  ;  Take  it  all 
ev  -  ery  need    he     knows ;     Take      it     all 


to 

to 
to 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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all     thy  weight  of  sin  ; 

ev  -  ery  vain       de     -    sire, 
take  thy -self,     thy         will, 


Let  his  blood  so 
Let  him  by  his 
And    the    ves  -  sel 
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pre-cious  be  ap- 
Spir  -  it  pur  -  est 
emp-tied  shall     the 


plied      with  -  in.  Take 

thoughts  in    -    spire.       Take 
Mas    -    ter         fill.  Take 


it  all,  take  it  all,  All  thy  weight  of 
it  all,  take  it  all,  Ev  -  ery  vain  de- 
it     all,       take     it     all,       Take    thy-self,    thy 
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sin  ;  Let  his  blood  so 
sire,  Let  him  by  his 
will,        And    the    ves  -  sel 
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pre-cious    be        ap  -  plied     with  -  in. 
Spir  -  it    pur  -  est  thoughts  in     -    spire, 
emp  -  tied  shall  the      Mas    -    ter        fill. 
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L.  B.  Kenyon. 

M oder- at  o. 


The  Loyal  Call. 


M.  E.  Tlack. 
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A       call    to  "loy-al    work-ers,"  is  sounding  o'er   the  land,     A-wake!  a- 
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2.  The    prize  is    life     e  -  ter  -  nal,  with  Je-sus    cru  -  ci-fied  ; 'Twas  on     the 

3.  Come,  "workers, "look around  you,  the  Mas-ter  calls    to- day,  What-e'er  thy 

4.  O      loy  -  al     be     to      Je-sus,    in  word  and  tho't  and  deed  ;  Then  grandly 
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the  time  is  short,  the  Lord    he    is     at     handlTakeup   the  cross   for 

in      ag  -  o  -  ny     for     us     he  bled  and  died  ;  Then,  workers,  look    to 

shall  find  to    do,  haste,  now  the  call   o  -  bey!  Bear  no-bly   all      for 

the  work  goon,  where  "workers"  sow  the  seed,  Thro1  Christ  our  blessed 


t — p — i —  — \ — i — i — i — 


Hi 


±zz± 


_>2. 


i£«= 


H 


4—4- 


mf 


3 


^=* 


Ar-J- 


=^~ 


I 


/ 


» 


■■i=n- 


%s^& 


■*— *— *— *- 


Je  -  sus,  on  him  fix  heart  and  eyes,  Then  in     his  grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient  press 

Je  -  sus,  for  help  to      o  -  ver-come,  And  then  in    that  fair  morn-ing  he'll 

Je-sus,  and    in    his  strength  abide,  Then  blessed    be    the     ef  -  forts    to 

Mas-ter,  we   vic-t'ry  shall   at -tain,  Then  in  that  morn  sosoon  to  come, we'll 
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for -ward  to      the     prize, 
say     to    thee,  "Well  done." 
win    for   him      a      bride, 
reap  the  gold  -  en     grain. 


A-wake!    "loy  -  al     work-er,"     to    the 


-•-     -*1-      -0-    ■#- 

it      If 


111 


£=t 


/l 


J=c£ 


4=* 


i 


5=1^=^=5: 


Tsr-r 


work  while  you  may  ;  In  God's  name  to   con-quer!  He's  call  -  ing    to-day 
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L.  D.  Harrington. 
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Come! 
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F.  S.  Stanton. 
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1.  Come    to     the    house      of       God,     His      peo-ple      gath  -  er  there; 

2.  Come,  heav-y  -  la  -  dened     one,  There's  prom-ise    sweet    for  thee; 

3.  Come,  Jew  and   Gen  -  tile      both,    Come   all,     with   one      ac    -  cord; 
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Come  join 

with  them 

in 

song,       Come  kneel 

with  them 

in 

prayer. 
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Hear   now 

thy    Sav  - 

iour 

say —  "Come,  wea 

-  ry    one, 

to 

Me." 
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Come     to 

his  courts 

to 

-   day,         And     glad 

-  ly  praise 

the 

Lord. 
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Come   for     the    Spir   -    it        calls, 
Come    all    who  need   -  y       are, 
Come    all    who   love      our      God, 


O  sin  -  ner,  calls  thee  now  ; 
The  tempt-ed  and  the  tried; 
And  bless   his    name      to    -   day ; 
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Come  while  the     Sav  -  iour      waits, 
From    self    now   look       a    -    way 
Come  wor  -  ship     at        his       feet, 


Be  -  fore  him  hum  -  bly  bow. 
To  Christ,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
And    to      him    hum  -  bly      pray. 
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What  Will  the  Harvest  Be? 


I.  I.  Lem.ie. 


I.    H.M.TZELL. 
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1 .  Sow  - 

ing 

the 

seed 

when 

the 

day 

has 

be 

-  gun. 

Sow  - 

ing 

the 

2 .   Sow  ■ 

ins 

the 

seed 

by 

the 

way  - 

side 

so 

dry, 

Sow  - 

ing 

the 

3 .   Sow 
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seed 

of 

the 
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grain, 
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4.  Sow 

-ing 

the 

good 

seed 

up    - 

on 

the 

good 

ground, 

Sow  - 
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seed     in       the 
seed  where   the 
seed   .   .         in 
tears     of      con 


noon 
hard 
sor  -  row     and 


day       sun ; 
rocks     lie, 


pain 


Sow-ing     the       seed     till      the 
Sow-ing     the      seed  where  the 
What   at       the    judg-ment     will 
tri  -  tion     are         found  ;  Sow-ing  where  faith,  hope    and 
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day       is  all  done,  What  will  the  har 

thorns  grow  so  high,  What  will  the  har 

be  .   .   .  the  gain?  What  will  the  har 

love    will         a  -  bound,  Souls  will  the  har 


vest  be  ? 

vest  be  ? 

vest  be  ? 


vest 
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Chorus. 
Sow 


ins    in     time 
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Sowing  in  time  for     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Sowing  in  time  for    e 
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What  Will  the  Harvest  Be? 

What  ....     will  the     har     -     -     vest  be  ? 


Concluded. 
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What  will  the  harvest  be  ?  what  will  it  be  ? 
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What  will  the  har  -  vest    be? 
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99  Trusting  Completely  in  Jesus. 

e.  o.  butterfield. 
Can  be  Sung  as  a  Duet. 
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1.  Trusting  completely 

2.  Trusting  completely 

3.  Trusting  completely 


in 
in 
in 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je    -   sus, 


Leaning     up  -  on       his       word, 
Wan-der-ing    here    un  -  known, 
Ev  -  er    my  prayer  shall     be, 
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re  -  ward, 
a  -  lone, 
in     thee. 
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Rest-ing  assured  that  his  prom  -  ise  Giv  -  eth    a  just 

Seek-ing  the  home  of   my  Sav  -  iour,  Guid-ed    by  faith 

Lead  me  and  guide  me  in  safe    -    ty,  Let    me  still  trust 
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Chorus. 
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Trusting 

Trust    - 


completely     in      Je      -      -      -      sus,  Leaning  up  -  on       his  word ; 
-     ing         com-plete-ly    in    Je  -  sus, 
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Rest-injj  as-sured  that  his 
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prom   -   ise, 
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Giv-eth     a     just       re  -  ward. 
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He  Knows. 


Unknown-. 

Its: 


FOX    MALE    VOICES. 
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1.  He  knows  the    bit-ter,  wea  -  ry  way,  The  end -less   strivings  day     by  day, 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been,  Theclouds  that  come  our  lives  between, 

3.  He  knows,  when, faintandworn,wesink,Howdeep the  pain,  hownear  the  brink 

4.  He  knows!  O  tho't   so   full     of  bliss!  For  though  on  earth  our  joys    we  miss, 
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The  souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray — He  knows 
The  wounds  the  world  has  nev  -  er  seen — He  knows 
Of  dark  de  -  spair  we  pause  and  shrink — He  knows 
We      still    can     bear     it,       feel  -  ing    this — He   knows 
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all. 

all. 
all. 
all. 
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Refrain. 
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He 


knows  it 

He  knows 
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all!  The      bit  -  ter,    wea  -  ry 

it     all! 
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O      souls    that  weep,  O       souls  that  pray,    He   knows        it 
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101      As  Thy  Days  Thy  Strength  Shall  Be. 


Ella  E.  Miles. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 


1 .  Wearied,  when  the  night  shades  gather,  With  the  cares  that  have  oppressed  ; 

2.  Sink -ing'neath  the  heav-y  bur-  den  Thou  Last  borne  for  many  a  day, 
8.  Heart  sick  with  thedis-ap  -  point-ments,  With  some  hidden  griefs  to  bear, 
4.  Fear- est    in  some  nearing     con  -  flict,    That  the  arm   of  flesh  will  fail? 
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Anx-ious  for  the  days  be  -  fore  thee,  Longing,  O  so  much  for  rest; 
As  its  weight  for  thee  in  -  creas  -  es,  Al  -  most  falling  by  the  way; 
Who  will  heal  thy  wounded  spir  -  it?  Who  thy  se-cret  sor  -  row  share? 
Knowing  thou  a-lone  canst  nev    -    er  "Gainst the  en  -  e  -  my    pre  -  vail? 
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List  -  en,  hear  his  gen  -  tie  whis  -  per  waft  -  ed    then 

List  -  en,     as       a   -  gain     he  whis  -  pers      lov  -  ing  -  ly 

List  -  en,     it       is  then     he  whis  -  pers  sweet  -  ly     un 

List  -  en,  for  once  more    he  whis  -  pers  ten  -  der  -  ly 
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to 
to 
to 
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thee  : 
thee  : 
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"Fear    not    for      the      mor  -  row; 
"Cour-age,    I      have     prom  -  ised 
"For     each  bit  -  ter      tri    -    al, 
"I         will  ne'er    for  -  sake      thee, 
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as  thy  days  thystrengthshallbe.'1 

as  thy  days  thystrengthshallbe.1' 

as  thy  days  thystrengthshallbe.'" 

as  thy  days  thystrengthshallbe."1 
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Hold  Up  the  Light. 


Mrs.  Fkank  A.  Breck. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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1.  Is    there   a     ray  of  God's  brightness  That  you  to  some  soul  may  im  -  part? 

2.  Will  vou  help  some  one  in  blind-ness  To  light  that  he    nev  -  er   has    had? 

3.  Hold  up  the  light  of  God's  corn-fort,  The  light  that  his  love  hath  be  -  stowed  ; 

4.  Hold  up  the  light  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  glo  -  ry  that  nev  -  er  shall    cease; 
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Ts     there    a     bit    of  heart-lightness  That  you  may  be-stow  on  some  heart? 
Hold  up  the  light  of  God's  kindness  And  let      it  make  some-bod-y    glad. 
Hold  it      a  -  loft  for    the  pil-grims  Who  trav-el     a      sor-row  -  ful    road. 
Hold  up  the  light  of  God's mer-cy,  The  light  of  his     par-don  and   peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Hold  up    the  light,  Hold  up  the  light  Till  darkness  is    melt-ed      a  -  way, 

a-way, 
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The  light  that  in-creas-es     for-ev  -  er.  Till  cometh  God's  beau-ti  -  ful  dav 
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F.  S.  s. 


Working  Loyally. 


Dedicated  to  the  L,.  Ws. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 


Lively. 
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1.  Working 
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for  the     Mas  -  ter,       In    his  vineyard  now  ; 
'2.  Take  our  hearts  and    ef  -  forts,  Bless  them  to    thy  praise  ; 
S.  While  the  moments    lin  -  ger,    Ere  the    day  de-parts, 
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For   the  work  he 
That  we  may  bless 
Help  us    call    the 
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gives     us      He    will  grace  be-stow. 
oth    -   ers,  Thro'  life's  changing  ways, 
lost     ones  ;  Mas  -  ter,  touch  their  hearts. 


Tho'  the  work  be 
Help  us     not     to      wav  -  er 
And  when  thou  shalt  gath  -  er 
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We  can    loy  -  al    be;  IfweVe    al-ways  faith-ful,  We  shall  fruit-age  see. 

In     the  way    of  love,  But  when  clouds  shall  gather,  Ev  -  er  look       a-bove 

All    thy  peo  -  pie  home,  May   we  there  greet  ma- ny  We  have  urged  to  come. 

-#-    -#-     -#-    -«^'  -#-   _J                        «      ■#• 


Chorus. 


4=£ 


m 


^ 


-$+ 


-*— 


-.'>_. 


Work-ing     for      the    Mas    -    ter,        Work-ing   day 
Work    -    -   ing  for     the  Master,    Work     -     ing 
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by 


day  ; 
day    by       day  ; 
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bid-ding,  Faith-ful 
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all 
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Jennib  Wilson. 
Moderato. 


Shelter  Me,  O  Rock  of  Ages. 


I.  II.  Meredith. 
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1.  Shel-ter  me,     O     Rock   of    A  -  ges,  Safe    in  thee    now    let   me 

2.  Earth's  supports  from  me  are  drift  -  ing,    On  -  ly  thou   dost  steadfast 

3.  Bless-ed  Rock,  in     thee    a  -  bid  -ing,  Tho'  the   an  -  gry     bil  -  low 

4.  From  the  storm  of     time    re-treat -ing,    To    thy    sa  -  cred   cleft    I 
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prove ; 
s  roll ; 

flee; 
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Wild  the  tem -pest 'round  me    rag  -  es,  Fiercely  beats    the    surg-ing 
To      thy  height  my   soul    up -lift -ing,  Grant  me  ref- uge,  naught  can 
In        e  -  ter  -  nal  strength  con-fid -ing,  Ho  -  ly    calm  shall     fill   my 
Oth  -  er  help      is    vain    and  fleet-ing,  Rock  of     A  -  ges,    shel  -  ter 


tide, 
move, 
soul, 
me. 
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Chorus. 


Shel-ter  me,     O     Rock  of     A  -  ges,     Ev-er-more  my      ref- uge     be 
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Shelt-erme,     O     Rock  of      A  -  ges,  Clings  my  help -less    soul    to    thee. 
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F.  S.  S. 


Come  to  Jesus. 


F.  S.  Stanton. 
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Are     you      tired   of 


ning,       Loathing       it  to  -  day? 


Are  the  chains  drawn  clos    -   er, 

Do  you  doubt  his       prom  -  ise  ? 

Yes,  his  blood  can    cleanse  you, 

Why  not  an  -  swer    quick  -  ly, 


m 


X. 


3^E 


Would  you  be      made  free  ? 

Put       it  to       the      test: 

Wash  you  from  each    sin  : 

"Sav-iour  dear,     I        hear; 
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Do 

you 

want  your  heart  made  clean? 

Je 

-   sus 

is        the 

Way. 

Come 

to 

Je  -  sus,    lin -gVing  one, 

He 

will 

save  e^n 

thee. 

- 

He 

has 

said,  "Comeun  -  to     me, 

I 

will 

give  you 

rest." 
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From 

your 

heart  no    long  -  er     keep, 

Bid 

him 

en  -  ter 

in. 
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I 

re  - 

ceive  thy   won-drous   love, 

I 

will 

trust,  not 

fear." 
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Come  to        Je   -   sus,     lost        one;         O,        no     long  -  er         roam; 

^ . ^ K A A M 


*fc 


s 


r^r 


** 


*£ 


W 


U^ 


fl* 


3S 


:p-£p=E 


■b  iMP*— i p ^— * — h-5 — - 

!/»-#-•  »  .*-         -0-  '  -0- 


I 


gg 


He 


in      pit   -    y    waits      to    bless,      Call  -  ing    you,  come     home, 
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106       I  Want  to  Know  More  About  Jesus. 


Grant  C.  Tii.i.ar. 
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1.  I    want  to  know  morea-bout  Je  -  sus,  The  Lambwhofor  sin-ners  was   slain, 

2.  I    want  to  know  morea-bout  Je  -  sus,  The  source  of  that  life -giv  -  ing  stream, 

3.  I    want  to  know  morea-bout  Je  -  sus,    As  thro' this  dark  world  I  may  go; 

4.  And  when  at  the  close  of  life's  bat  -  ties    I'm  called  to   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore, 
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Who  died  on  the  cross  to     re-deem    us,    But   liv  -  eth    for  -  ev  -  er  a 

That flow'd once  from  Calvary's  mount-ain,  The  world  from  its  sin     to  re 

When  sor-row  and  grief  may  confront  me,     I    want  then  my  Saviour  to 

I'm    sure    I  shall  want  to  know  Je  -  sus,  Far  bet  -  ter  than  ev  -  er  be 
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gain, 
deem . 
know, 
fore. 
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Chorus. 
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I    want  to  know  morea-bout  Je  -  sus,  How  he  suffered  and  died    on  the 
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I  want    to  know  more  a-bout  Je  -  sus,  And  his  mercy   and  par-don   so   free. 
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C.  M.  S. 


Tell  It  All. 


C.    M.    SHAMANS. 
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i .  Would  you  have  the  bless-  ing     All     a  -  long  the     way  ?    Tell    your  cares  to 

2.  Ev    -    Vy      lit -tie    tri   -   al,     Ev  -  Vy     lit  -  tie     care,      All     the    lit  -  tie 

3.  Not       the  great-est    tri   -   als    Hin-der  most  you   know,    Mak  -  ing   dai  -  ly 

4.  Take      it      all    to    Je   -  sus  —  Those  who  trust  his  grace  Can-not    be     de 
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Je    -  sus  When  to    him  you  pray  ;  Nev  -  er  keep  them  from  him  Though  you 
cross-es      He   will  help  you    bear  ;  He     will  nev  -  er  chide  you       If        to 
progress    Pain-ful,  hard  and  slow  ;  'Tis     the    lit  -tie    trou  -  bles    Com  -  ing 
feat  -  ed       In    the  Christian  race,    In    those  realms  of  glo  -  ry    When    we 
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think  them  small,  He     will  glad  -  ly      lis  -  ten,    Go      and    tell 

him    you  bring     All    your   lit  -  tie  trou -bles,  Ev  -  'ry      lit    -  tie     thing, 

ev  -    'ry     day,    Caus  -  ing  fret    and  wor  -  ry,   Driv  -  ing  peace  a  -  way. 

see      the    King,  We'll   be    glad   we  told     him    Ev    -  'ry      lit   -  tie    thing. 
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J.  R. 


When  He  Comes. 


Josephine  Rand.    Arr. 
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i.  Tho"    the  joys     of    life      be    ma-ny,     And    temp-ta  -  tions  lure     a  -  way, 

2.  Je    -    sus  walk'd  the  earth    a     pil-grim,  Wea-ry     oft      and  faint  was  he; 

3.  He      was  poor,  yet  fed     the    ma-ny,     Tho'oppress'd,  he  sooth'd  their  pain 

4.  Lo  !       a  -  gain    the  earth  shall  see  him,  But     the  thorns  are  crowns  of  gold 
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Still    my    heart  doth  cling    to     Je  -  sus.      The        Life,    the  Truth,  the  Way  : 
Sad    and    lone     the    vales  he    traversed.    By  the  shores  of    Gal   -   i  -  lee  ; 
When  the  mourners  gathered  round  him,  Rais'd  their  dead  to    life        a  -  gain  : 
And    the    glo  -  ry    that  surrounds  him,    Mortal  tongue  hath  nev  -  er  told  ; 
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I       will  watch  for  his  ap  -  pear-ing,  For     my  heart  his  love    hath  won  ; —    * 

But  when  once    a -gain  he    com-eth,  King  of    glo  -  ry  shall      he    be; —       2 

On       the  cross  he  met  our  judgment,  Gave  his    life      a     ran  -  som  then  ; — 

Let      no  earth-ly    love  de-tain  me,     Let    mine  eyes  but  him     be-hold  ! — 
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D.  S.       I       will  watch  for  his      ap-pear-ing,  For    my  heart    his  love  hath  won  :  — 
D.S.  4.V.  Let  no  earth  -  ly  love      de-tain   me.    Let  mine  eyes    but  him     be-hold!  — 


Refrain. 


sus     when      he    comes ! 


When  He  Comes. 


Concluded. 


D.S. 
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my     soul,      be     read  -  y 
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when    he    comes  ! 
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Mrs.  E.  Z.  Harris. 


Just  Beyond. 


A.  E.  Bloom. 
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Just  be  -  yond  life's  wea  -  ry  la  -  bor,  Just  be  -  yond  thi?  world  of  care, 
There  the  flow'rsare  fade-less  ev  -  er,  There  the  gen  -  tie  breez-es  blow  ; 
Burdened  with  earth's  ma-ny    sor-rows  Oft      I       cry,  "How  long  to    wait 
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a      fair    and  wondrous  cit  -  y  Which  the  faith  -  ful    all    may  share. 
There  we"ll  rest  from  toils  and     tri  -  als  Where  life's  wa  -  ters  soft  -  ly    flow. 
Till    those  glo  -  ries    be    my     portion?  When  will    o  -  pen  life's  fair  gate?  " 

0    '       0        "f        P      ■  •    f ^— — r-#— 0- 


Lies 


v*r  r 


-0- 


■  t: 


II 


-\— 


I 


1= 


*££ 


P^ 


«—  - 


?=± 


•-a i— * +P- -1 


1/ 

In    that   blest  and  hap  -  py    coun-try    Shall  be    heard  no  voice    of  woe 
Just  be  -  yond    are  crowns  of  glo  -  ry,  Harps  of     gold  and  robes  of  white. 
An  -  gel     voi  -  ces    to     me  whis-per,  "Soon  will  earth's  dark  night  be  o'er, 
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Ritard. 
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And  we'll  meet  our  sleep-ing  loved  ones. "Loved  and  lost  so  long  a  -  go." 
These  are  wait  -  ing  for  the  faith  -  ful  Where  there  is  no  death  nor  night. 
Soon    will  come  earth's  great  Deliv' -  er,  Soon  we'll  rest      on  that  blest  shore.' 
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Peace,  Joy  and  Hope. 


Geo.  J.  French.    Ait. 
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.  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace  tor  the  Christian  ;  There  isjoy  which  the  world  cannot  give  ; 

.  We       may   have  dark  clouds  of  af-flic-tion  ;  Still  we  rest  on  God's  promise  and  sing  ; 

.  Be  -  fore  us,    our     Sav-iour  was  hat- ed  ;  By    his  death  all  our  debts  he  did  pay  ; 
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There     is  hope,  blessed  hope  in  be-lieving,  Tho' we  die,  yet  thro' Christ  we  shall  live. 

For  a  night  tho'your eyes  cease  not  weeping,  Joy  and  gladness  the  morningshall  bring. 

Hence,  Godrais'dhim  to  life  and  to  hon-or,  And  his  saints  he  will  crown  in  his  day. 


it     we    are  filPd,  While  we 
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a  -  gain, 
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do        as     he     has  willed,    And  sweet  peace,    joy      and  hope    re-  main. 
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Satisfied. 


H.  L.  H.     1S65. 


A.  E.  Bloom. 
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1.  Not     here,  where  sparkling     wa   -   ters  Fade  in    -    to  mock-ing  sand, 

2.  No,       far      be  -  yond  time's  sor  -  row,  Be  -  yond  this  land,  of  tears, 

3.  There  ev   - 'ry      pulse    is     thrill  -  ing,  With  rap  -  ture  none   can  know, 

4.  What  count-less  joys    are    throng-ing     On  all      the  heavenly  hills, 
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Where  the      faint   foot  -  step     fal    -    ters,  We      find     our  long-sought  land  ; 
There  breaks    a    bright      to  -  mor  -  row,  The      dawn    of    end  -  less     years  ; 
There  peace     the    heart       is      still   -   ing,  While  hap  -  py       a    -   ges    flow  ; 
To         meet     our  heart's  deep  long  -  ing,  Which  noth  -  ing  earth  -  ly       fills  ; 
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Not      here,  where  dreams  de-ceive 

There  God      in  glo   -   ry     reign 

No        sor  -  rows  there  dis  -  tress 

Thith  -  er       our  steps  are    tend 


us,    And     floods  of    sor  -  row  roll, 

ing,  Bids     sor  -  row  all      de    -  part, 

us,    We      shall    in  peace    a    -  bide, 

ing,  With  Je    -    sus    to        a    -  bide, 
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Where  bit  -  ter  memo-ries  grieve     us,     We  seek    our  fi    -   nal     goal. 

Hush  -  es     each  sad  .  com -plain  -ing.    And  heals  each  bro  -  ken    heart. 

For     while    our  God  shall  bless      us,     We  shall     be  sat   -  is  -  fied. 

And     there     in  life       un  -  end  -  ins.    We  shall     be  sat   -  is  -  fied. 
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112     Throw  Open  the  Door  of  Your  Heart. 


R.  H.  Washbvrne,  S.  T.  D. 


R.  A.  Glenn. 
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1.  Would  you  be     free    from  the     bur  -  den      of     sin?    Let  Je  -  sus    come 

2 .  If           in  temp  -  ta  -  tion  the     vie  -  fry  you'd  win,  Let  Je  -  sus   come 

3.  Would* you  each  day  know  of      his     keep-ing  pow'r?  Let  Je  -  sus   come 

4.  Would  you  his    ftres  -  ence  en-  joy      till     the      end?  Let  Je  -  sus   come 
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to  your    heart.    Go  in  peace  and  bless  -  ing   and     joy  have  with  -  in, 
to  your    heart.     All     foes  you'll    con  -  quer  with  -  out  and  with  -  in, 
to  your    heart.      In    times     of     trou  -  ble     he       is      a    strong  tow'r, 
to  vour   heart.      In      the    dark   val   -  ley    he'll  prove  a     true  Friend, 
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Throw    o  -  pen     the  door  of    your     heart. 
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Just    now  throw  o  -  pen    the 
Throw 
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door,      .      .      .       He  will    rich  blessing   im  -  part,      .      .     Just  now    his 
o  -  pen  the  door,  im  -  part, 
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mer-  cy    im   -  plore, 

his     mer-cy    im-plore, 
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.    Throw   o  -  pen  the  door  of  your     heart. 
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R.  H.  Washburne,  S.  T.  D. 
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Joyful  Tidings. 
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1.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -  ful 

2.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -  ful 

3.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -  ful 
•4.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -ful 

5.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -  ful 

6.  Spread,  O  spread  the  joy  -  ful 
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Of    sal  -  va-tion  full   and     free  ; 
Tell  the  news  o'er  land  and  sea  ; 
That  our  Mas-ter  comes  a  -  gain  ; 
-  dings,  Lo!  He    in  the  cloud  draws  near  ; 
For  the  choirs  of  heav-en    ring 
That  the  Saviour  comes  to 
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dings, 
dings, 
dings, 


dings, 
dings, 
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Till    throughout     the  wide  ere-  a  -   tion,  Men  are    set 
Till    each      fall  -  en   son     of     Ad  -  am,     Is     from  sin 
E  -  ter-nal     life     will    be     our    por-tion,    If      we    have 
To        his     watch-ing,  wait-ing  chil-dren,  Who  his    com - 
Sing  -  ing      in       tri  -  um-phant  meas-ure,  Hail,  all    hail, 
He        is       faith -ful     to      his    prom-ise,  "  I    will  sure 

_P_£Li#_ffc_,__fc _m         (2 ->2  


at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
and  guilt  made  free, 
no  spot  or  stain, 
ing  hold  so  dear, 
re  -  turn-  ing  King, 
ly    come  a  -gain."' 


Chorus. 


=CT=f= 


-*-*■ 


2fcr 


--5 -*-& 


l     i    -  i 

— j 1 — j- 

» — # — s- 


-Gk—r 


1 


Spread  the  news,  joy- ful  news.  Shout,  O  shout  the    ti-dings  forth, 

Spread  the  news,  joyful  news, 
.. «_i  # m . 

SE 
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Spread  the  news,  joy -ful  news,  Our  King  comes  back  to  earth. 

Spread  the  news,  joy  -  ful  news, 
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R.  II.  Washisurne,  S.  T.  D. 


Why  Tarry  Longer? 


Jxo.  R.  Bryant. 
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1 .  O      why     tar 

2.  Why  long -er 

3.  O     look      un 

4.  The  Sav  -  iout 
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long  -  er,  my  broth 
fuse  of  -  fer'd  mer 
Christ  for     sal  -   va 


wait  -  ing 


bless 
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you, 
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For 
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Mas  -  ter 
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fav  -   or 
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Long  years  he 
God's  Spir  -  it 
His  arms  are 
O       look     un 


has  pa  -  tient  ■ 
is       ten  -  der  ■ 

out-stretched  to 
to     man's  on   - 
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Chorus 
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O     come  to    him  now  while  you 
Be  saved  as      in    him  you    be  - 
For-give-ness    is  yours  full  and 
O     look    un  -  to     Je  -  sus  and 


may . 
lieve 
free . 
live. 
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O      why 


tar 


BE 
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Why  tar  -  ry  long  -  er  ? 
N     A. 
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call-  ing  you  now 
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be-lieve  and  par-don    receive,  Be  saved  while  be-fore  him  you  bow. 
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Sufficiency  in  Christ. 


Geo.  J.  French. 


Geo.  J.  French. 
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1.  O        sin  -  ner,  'tis       to  you  we  come      With  arms  ex  -  tend  -  ed 

2.  The    cup    of      bit  -  ter  dregs  he  dried,      But    God  soon  set      him 

3.  The  grace  of   God!     O  sin  -  ner,  hear,  'Twill  cleanse  you  from  all 

4.  Of  earth's  de  -  ceiv  -  ing  van  -  i  -  ties.         An    ach-ingvoid      to 

5.  Come  to    this  Fount  of  life   and  drink,     Je  -  sus    that  void     will 
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wide, 
free, 
sin  ; 
fill, 
fill. 


¥E2 


-£2- 


i 


m 


=fc= 


r-07* 1 

i 

I — I- 

H 1 

1     rs       1"            1           1                     I 

i 

W*     J   1 

H — 1 

— (5 

--A- 

H-^f- 

3=£#-g=3-^- 

\ 

W    #  *  *  ~- 

<5^-J-*- 

— • — «»— 

_j — | 1 « — & g — r 

— e- 

In    -    vit-ing  you 

to   God's 

free  grace 

,  For  Christ  was  cru    -    ci    - 

fied. 

Be  -  cause   o  -  be   - 

dient  -  ly 

he  died. 

That  man  might  ran-somed 

be. 

'Twill  lift  the    load 

you    can  - 

not  bear. 

And    give  you  peace    with 

-    in. 

You  drank  in    great 

-  er     quan 

-  ti  -  ties, 

That    void  re -main  -  eth 

still. 

So      you  shall  nev  - 

er     thirst 

a  -  gain, 

But    rest,  and  praise    him 

still. 

gh"    ? 

r* *       f2 — 

£      F      £   - 

— a 
— te — 

r  * 

I        i 

■ft  -RH"   i — r 

r    ., 

1 

L--^—t_ 

-# — * — (- — 

"1 — r  ' — 

=t= 

— 

h 

1-      1 

_J           l               r ( 

1 

Chorus. 
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Oh,  will   you  heed    God's  call,   or    nay?  Come,  give  your  heart      to 
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God; 
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It  mean-eth    life 
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or    death  for   aye,       Oh,  come,  es -cape     the        rod. 
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Geo.  J.  French. 


Good  Tidings. 


Mrs.  F.  L.  Kahur. 
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1.  Oh,  cheering  gleams  of  com-ing  day,  When  earth's  dark  night  of  death  and  tears 

2.  Lift    up   your  heads,  re-joiceand  sing,  For  your      redemption  draw  -  eth  near  ; 

3.  That  cit  -  y  fair,  like  bride  adorned,  The  saints  shall  hide  from  God's  fierce  ire, 

4.  Down  to     the  earth  all  glo  -  ri-fied,  That  cit  -  y    with  her  ransomed  throng 

5.  O       sin  -  ner,  will  you    not     re-pent,  While  mer-cy's  door  is      o  -  penwide, 
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For  -  ev  -  er   shall  be  done      a  -  way  For   life    and  joy,  when  Christ  ap-pears.  . 
We     soon  shall  see    our  promised  King,  And  rise    to    meet  him   in      the   air. 
When  all    that's  e  -  vil  shall    be  burned  In  earth's  great  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  fire.    ' 
Shall  come,  and  Christ  who  for  them  died,  Shall  hear  them  sing  the  new,  "new  song." 
And     in      that  cit  -  y    rep  -  re  -  sent   A    por  -  tion    of    our    Saviour's  bride  ?  • 
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Chorus. 
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Sound  out     the     ti-dings   far     and  near,  Let    ev  -  ery    na  -  tion  wit  -  ness  have, 
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That  all    who  will    the  warn  -  ing  hear,  May  in  Christ's  glo  -  ry  share  and  live. 
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'Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


WM.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  'Tis    so  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  sus,  Just   to     take    him    at    his    Word; 

2.  O,     how  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  sus,  Just   to    trust    his  cleansing  blood  ; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin    and  self    to    cease  ; 

4.  I'm     so    glad  I  learn'd  to  trust  thee,  Precious     Je  -.sus,  Sav-iour,  Friend  ; 
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Just     to    rest     up  -  on    his  prom-ise  ;  Just    to  know,  "Thus saith  the  Lord." 
Just     in     sim  -  pie  faith    to  plunge  me 'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just   from  Je  -  sus    sim  -  ply    tak  -  ing  Life,  and  rest,  and   joy,  and  peace. 
And     I    know  that  thou    art  with  me,  Wilt    be    with     me     to     the    end. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,  how     I     trust  him  ;  How  I've  prov'd  him  o'er  and   o'er. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,    Pre-cious  Je  -  sus!    O      for  grace    to    trust    him  more. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


No,  Not  One! 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 
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l.There1snot     a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly       Je-sus,   No,  not    one!  no,  not  one  ! 

2.  No     friend  like  him     is     so  high  and    ho  -  ly,    No,  not    one!  no,  not  one! 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he    is     not     near  us,   No,  not    one!  no,  not  one ! 

4.  Did      ev  -  er  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him  ?  No,  not   one!  no,  not  one  ! 
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None  else  could  heal  all    our  soul's  dis -eas -es,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

And    yet     nofriendis     so    meek  and  low  -  ly,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No    night    so  dark  but   his  love    can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Or        sin- ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 


Chorus. 
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Te  -  sus  knows  all    a  -  bout  our  struggles,     He  will  guide  till  the  dav    is    done, 
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There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-sus,    No,    not    one!    no,    not    one! 
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Arr.  by  A.  M.  Deuel. 


Living  for  Jesus. 


D.  C.  Wright. 


rail,     dim . 
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1.  Living  for  Je  -sus  day     by    day,  Fol  -  low- ing  where   he 

2.  Living  for  Je  -sus  all      the  while, Hid- ing    the  tears    with 

3.  Living  for  Je-  sus  ev  -  ery-where,  Sow- ing  the  seed 

4.  Living  for  him  in    ease  or    pain,  Sor  -  row  or    joy, 
0 — 0—0 — 0-, -0 — # 


both 
sun  - 


leads  the  way  ; 
song  and  smile  ; 
here  and  there  ; 
shine  or   rain, 
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Nev  -  er     a   choice  in     great  or  small,  Do -ing  his    will,  and  that  is     all. 
Tears  may  be  tinged  with  rainbow's  hue,  Heav-en  -  ly     sunlight  shining   thro1. 
Trusting  that  fruit    will    sure  -  ly  come,   Je- sus  will   reap  the  harvest  home. 
Tak-ing  the   bit-  ter     with  the  sweet,  Resting  my    soul  at    Je  -  sus' feet. 
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Refrain.     £f#/i  Spirit 
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Liv-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  peace  within,  Trusting  the  blood  that  saves  from  sin; 
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Walking  with  him    the   nar  -  row  way,  Un  -  to    the    gates  of  end-less   day 
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Albert  J.  Bolster 


We  Shall  Rise. 


A.  E.  Bloom. 
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i  On    the  prom  ••  ised  third    day  morn-ing,   Je-sus  walked  from  Joseph's  tomb, 

2.  This  gives  hope  in      Je  -    sus  com -ing,    for    the    saints  who  sleep  in  him  ; 

3.  When  the  graves  give  up      their  treasure,    and  the    dead    to  life  are  brought, 

4.  Glo  -  ry  !  Glo  -  ry     be        to      Je  -  sus  !  For  this    res  -  ur  -  rection  hope  ; 
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Thus  on      Sa  -  tan      he  served  warn  -  ing    of       an      ev  -  er  -  lasting  doom  ; 
They  shall  wak  -  en      in     the    morning,    then  their  eyes  shall  ne'er  grow  dim  ; 
Then  their  joy     no     one   can  measure,    who  with    Jesus'blood  were  bought ; ; 
How  it    thrills,  and  tends  to    shield  us,     in      the  midst  of  much  false  hope  ;  c 
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the  day    foretold  ; 
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But  the    bands  of  death  must  yield  him,    as        he    was  the    Son    of    God. 
They  shall  then  be  made  im  -  mor  -  tal,  and        in    Je  -  sus1  im  -  age  shine. 
And    a      few     are  still    de  -  light  -  ing   in  the  thought  of  home,  sweet  home. 
Still  we'll  tell      it,   and    will    sing    it.     when   we    walk  the  streets  of  gold. 
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We  Shall  Rise,     concluded. 


u.     Chorus. 
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We   shall      rise  ;  we     shall       rise  ; 

When  the    trump   of     God  shall  sound,  and    the      dead    in  Christ  shall  rise  ; 
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In      the     res  -  ur  -   rec  -  tion    morn-ing    we    shall  rise,    (we  shall  rise,) 
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We  shall  rise  ;  We    shall      rise  ; 

Oh    then  let     the    trum  -pet  sound,  and     the      dead    in     Christ   a-  rise, 
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Hal-  le    -   hi  -  jah,     lial  -  le    -   lu  -  jah,     we     shall    rise,  (we  shall  rise.) 
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R.  H.  Washburne,  S.  T.  d. 


With  Jesus. 


Fannie  Bikdsall. 
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En  -  dure    re-proach  and     shame, 
For      suf-Pringhe       en   -  dured. 
Forth  to       his    vine  -  yard    go, 
He'll    come  to    earth     a    -   gain. 
The     proph-ets  say      'tis      near, 
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From  sin  and  guilt  he  frees  us,  All  glo  -  ry  to  his  name,  (precious  name.) 
Sal  -  va  -  tion  free  he  brought  us,  Thro'1  his  most  precious  blood,  (precious  blood.) 
Prove  faithful  in  his  ser-vice,  His  richest  blessings  know,  (blessingsknow.) 
His  prom-ise  still  as-sures  us,  We  do  not  wait  in  vain,  (wait  in  vain.) 
The  faith-ful  ones  are   wait  -  ing  His  ad  -  vent    to  us    here,  (to      us    here.) 
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I'll  bear     the      cross    for      Je  -  sus,  His      sav  -  ing      grace    I         know, 
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He  gave  him-self    a    ran  -  som,  For    me      his  love  to  show,  (love  to  show.) 
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Divine  Peace. 


H.   BONAR. 

Moderate 


C.  M.  Seaman- 


-Rfi -t 
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1 .  Peace  up  -  on  peace,  like  wave  on  wave,  This  is  the  por-  tion  that  I  crave, — The 

2.  Peace  like  the    riv-  er's  gen  -  tie  flow,  Peace  like  the  morning's  silent  glow, From 

3.  Peace  flowing   on,  with-out  decrease,  From  him  who  is  our  joy  and  peace, Who, 

4.  Peace  thro1  the  night  and  thro1  the  day , Peace  thro'  all  windings  of  our  way,  In 
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peace  of  God, which  passeth  thought,  The  peace  of  Christ,  which  changeth  not. 
day      to     day,    in   love    sup-plied,  An     end  -  less  and    un  -  ebb  -  ing  tide, 
by       his    rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ing  blood,  Hath  made  the  sin-ner's  peace  with  God. 
pain   and   toil    and  wea  -  ri  -  ness,    A      deep  and   ev  -  er-last  -  ing  peace. 
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O  King  of     peace,      .      .      .        this  peace  be  -  stow 

O    King  of  peace,                       this  peace  bestow 
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Up-on   my 
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heart 
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where'er  I     go  !     .      .      .     O  God  of  peace.  .    .  this  peace  im- 
Up-on  my  heart,  wher-e'er  I    go!  O  God  of  peace, 
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part     ...        to   ev  -  *ry    troub      -       -        led    trembling  heart, 
this  peace  impart  To  ev  -  'ry  troubled 
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Home. 

Melody  and  Chorus  by  A.  E.  Bloom. 


it 

On  the  high    cliffs 
All  o    -    ver 

How  blessed    are 
Those    pleas-ures 

-m- 


of      Jor  -  dan  with  pleas  -  ure 
those  peace-  ful,  de  -  lee  -    ta  - 
those   re  -  gions,  the  realms  of 
of       glo  -  ry,    O     when  shall 

•-v m # — r—m »- 


I     stand,     And 
ble  plains,     The 
re  -  pose,  Where  with 
I     share,       And 


view     in    per-spec-tive  the  fair  promised  land  ;  The  land  where  the  ransomed  with 
Lord  our    Re  -  deem-er  in  righteousness  reigns  ;  His  scep-tre    of  em-pire    he 
fruit,  O      how  grateful,  the  "tree  of  life1'  grows  ;  The  regions  am-  bro-sial    for- 
crownsof     ce  -  les  -  tial  fe    -  lie  -  ity  wear  ;  And  range  o'er  those  landscapes  ex- 
N     I        I  IS 


%—• 

sing  -  ing  shall  come,  And    en  -  ter  the 
now  doth  as  -  sume,  And    kind-ly  doth 
ev  -    er      in    bloom,  God's  own  hab  -  i  - 
empt  from  a       sigh  :    The    home  of  our 


;=t==i: 

.      -*"-  • 
king-dom  prepared    as    their  home. 

wel-come    his    fol  -  low  -  ers    home. 

ta  -  tion,    the   saints'  hap-py  home  ! 

fa-  thers,  'tis    now  draw-ing  nigh  ! 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


Many  Gilbert  Wray. 


D.  C.  Wright.     Arr. 
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1.  Not       al  -  ways  in 

2.  Not       al  -  ways  in 

3.  What  mat  -  ter     if 


the  pastures  green, Where  flow*rs  and  qui  -  et 
the  sunshine  sweet ;  Some- times  where  loud  the 
the       way     be  drear?    If        Sa  -  tan   tempt   my 
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streams  are  seen,  He  lead  -  eth 
tern  -  pests  beat,  He  lead  -  eth 
heart      to       fear?     To      him         I 


me. 
me. 

flee. 


Ah,    no !     Sometimes  his 
Yet   by      my      side     in 
I       ask      not      why    he 
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lov-ing  hand  Leads  where  I  can-  not  understand.  Where  shad-ows  be. 
love  he  stands,  And  cheers  my  heart  and  holds  my  hands  So  gra-cious  -  ly  ! 
leads    me  so,  For   me      it   is     e  -  nough  to  know  He     lead  -  eth      me. 
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Where  Jesus  leads  His  safe  to  go,  Tho1  storm-clouds  lower  and  tempests  blow  ;  I 


1st  and 2ci  time. 
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Last  verse.  . 


P — * 

cannot  fear,  since  this  I  know,  He  leadeth     me. 
-0-   -0-  -0-    ^ 
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He    lead    -    eth         me. 
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What  Shall  It  Profit  Thee? 


G.  W.  S. 

With  expression. 

._r_j py |N__| 


G.    \V.    SEDKRQJ.IS1. 
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1.  O 

2.  O 

3.  O 


what  shall 
what  shall 
what  shall 


t     prof  -  it      thee,  by 
prof  -  it      thee,  by 
t     prof  -  it      thee,  by 


•4.  How  great  would  the  prof  -  it       be,    by 
5.  O      this      will    the   prof  -  it       be,    by 


and    by  ?    And  where  will 
and    by,   Whenstand-ing 
and    by?        If     on   -   ly 
and    by,    When  Je  -  sus 
and    by,    When  life's  wea 


tin- 
be - 
life's 
shall 
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treas-ure    be  when  This  vain  sin-ful  world,  trom  thy  grasp  shall  be  hurled,  Say,   •§, 
fore  the  white  throne, To  hear  the  Judge  say,  at  the  great  judgment  day,  "  De  -    -" 
struggles  have  been  To  procure  from  the  world  all  its  treas-ures  and  gold  ?  O 
gath  -er     his  own,   Having  counted  as  loss,  ev-ery  earth  joy  as  dross,  Then  to  " 
con-flicts  are  o'er,    Having  reck -oned   as  gain    ev- ery  sorrow  and  pain.  And  to  "< 
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what  shall  it     prof -it  thee  then?  O  come  to  the  Sav-iour,  O  make  no  de-lay. 
part,  thee    I     nev-er  have  known?'1 
what  shall  it     prof -it  thee  then? 
rest    with  him  safe-ly    at  home  ? 
dwell  with  the  Lord  ev  -  er-  more. 


-v— 


i_e=^-P" — n — n-P" — x — S--R — s — s¥-\ — -frJ^F 

M-ty — Pv-I — i 1 1— I— i i- N4-' 1-5 1— I— I — zr'-fr' 

Y— U- — i—  \-m — m — m— \-m — » 1— !-• — g — *— har-i— i — 0--* 


For  times  golden  moments  are  hast-ing   a-way  ;  It  would  profit  thee  nothing,  but 
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What  Shall  It  Profit  Thee?    concluded. 
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dread-ful    the    cost,      To   gain  the  whole  world,  if  thy  soul  should  be    lost. 
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126    The  Clouds  are  the  Dust  of  His  Feet. 


Alice  M.  Goodwin. 


Clarence  M.  Seamans, 
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1.  In     read  -ing  the  words  of  God's  prophet,  This  won-der-ful  sto-ry   we    meet, 

2.  What  must  be  his  heav-  en  -  ly    glo  -  ry     In      all      of  its  ful-ness  com-plete, 

3.  The  dark  and  the  threatening  storm  clouds,  Bring  rest  from  our  thirsting  and  heat  ; 
-1.  When  tempests  of  life  beat  a -gainst  us.  This  heart  cheering  tho't  is  most  sweet ; 
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"The  Lord  hath  his  way     in  the  whirlwind,  The  clouds  are  the  dust  of  his  feet."' 

When  clothed  in  their  bright  golden  splendor  The  clouds  are  the  dust  of  his  feet. 

So        show -ers  of  heav -en- ly  bless -ing  God  sends  from  the  dust  of  his  feet. 

We      sure-  ly  are  close    to  the  Fa-ther,  Since  clouds  are  the  dust  of  his  feet. 
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The  clouds  are  the  dust  of    his    feet,    The  clouds  are  the  dust   of    his    feet; 
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"  The  Lord  hath  his  way  in  the  whirlwind, The  clouds  are  the  dust  of  his   feet/1 
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He's  Coming  This  Way. 


G.    \V.    SEDERqiIST.      I9O2. 
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1 .  Je  -  sus  is  coming,  shout  the  glad  song,  Radiant  with  glory,  fair  as  the  morn, 

2.  None  but  the  righteous, rob'd  in  pure  white, Evershallgaze  on  him  with  de-light, 

3 .  Loved  ones  who  sleep  in  death's  cold  embrace  .Waiting  in  hope  shall  see  his  dear  face , 

4 .  O  how  our  hearts  will  thrill  with  delight, When  we  are  thro1  with  earth's  dreary  night, 
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Down  from  his  Father's  glo-ri-ous  throne, Coming  in  tri  -  umph,  claiming  his  own. 
None  but  the  ransom'd,  spotless  and  clean,  Ev-  er  shall  in  Christ's  kingdom  be  seen. 
When  they  awake  from  death  and  the  grave, Rise  shouting "Vic'try!  Mighty  to  save.'' 
Safe    in  the    harbor,  life's  storms  all  past,  Jesus  has  come  and  we're  home  at  last. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  he  is  coming,  coming  this  way  :  Surely  he's  coming,  'tis  most  break  of  day  : 
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Watching  and  waiting, life's  work  all  done,  Take  us,  dear  Saviour,  safe  to  our  home. 


All  rights  reserved  to  G   W.  SEDERQJUIST. 
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A.  M.  Deuel. 


God's  Bounty. 


D.  C.  Wkight.    Arr. 


Like  the    full-ness  of    the     o  -  cean,  Wide,  and  deep,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Like  the  sweep  of  yon  -  der  riv  -  er,     Flow -ing  on-ward  to    the    sea; 
Like    a  spring  beneath  the  mountains,     Ris  -  ing    up,    a  -  bun-dant,  free. 
Like    a     star  in  bright-est  heav  -en,      Set -tied,  ev  -  er  -  more  to    be, 
Like    a  breeze  perfumed  with  flow-ers,  Which  we  feel,  but   can -not   see, 
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Call  -  ing  forth  my  soul's  de  -  vo  -  tion, 

Is 

the  love 

of  God 

to 

me  ; 

Sweet  and  clear,  re-fresh-ing     ev   -   er, 

Is 

the  peace 

of  God 

to 

me  ; 

In        my  soul     a     liv  -  ing  foun-tain, 

Is 

the  joy 

of  God 

to 

me  ; 

Guid  -  ing  souls  to  that  blest  ha  -  ven, 

Is 

the  Word 

of  God 

to 

me  ; 

Gird  -  ing  truth  with  mighty    pow  -  ers, 

Is 

the  Com  - 

fort  -  er 

to 

me  ; 
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Call  -  ing  forth  my  soul's  de  -  vo  -  tion. 
Sweet  and  clear,  re-fresh-ing    ev  -    er, 
In        my  soul    a     liv  -  ing  foun  -  tain  ; 
Guid -ing souls  to  that  blest  ha  -  ven, 
Gird  -  ing  truth  with  mighty  pow  -  ers, 


Is 

Is 
Is 
Is 


the  love      of  God    to  me. 

the  peace   of  God    to  me. 

the    joy      of  God    to  me. 

the  Word  of  God    to  me. 

the  Com  -  fort  -  er     to  me. 
IN 
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Love 

I'eace 
!  Joy 

Word 
1  Com  -  fort-er,     a  -  bide  with    me. 


of   God   so    full    and     free,    .    .    Ev  -  er-more    a -bide  with     me. 
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Whisp'ring  In  fly  Heart. 


J.   B.  M. 


J.  B.  Mack  ay. 


1.  Je  -  sus  found  me  wandYing  Far  from  him    a-stray  ;  Ten-der  -  ly     he    led    me 

2.  I       can  hear  him  whis-per  When  my  soul    is   tried,"  Fear  not,  I     am  with  thee, 

3.  Would  you  hear  the  Saviour's  Gentle  voice  with-in?  Now, while  he    is    call-ing 
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To    the  shin-ing  way  ;  Words  of  peace  he  whispered,  Bade  my  fears  de  -part  ; 
I        am     at    thy  side.11  When  the  foe     as -sails  me,      Je  -  sus  takes  my  part : 
Leave  the  path  of   sin  ;  Peace  that  passe  th  knowledge   Free  -ly    he'll  im  -  part ; 
-0-     -0-     -<s>-  -0-     -0-     -0-  ■#■     -*-    -f2- 
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Oh, 'twas  sweet   to  hear    him  Whisp'ring    in    my  heart.  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring,  j* 
I  re  -  joice     to  hear    him  Whisp'ring    in    my  heart.  £ 

You     to  -  day    may  hear  him  Whisp'ring    in  your  heart.  r. 


\-0 1 1 — m — i  • — 0 — j — i — ____«—-? — m, — ^ — j — 

i— i — 0 1 1 — I — I—  -i — 9\ — 0 — §■—-■—  -■ — 0 — 3 — 9 — 

l# — 0 0 — 0 — \_0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0      m   Lg — m — * — _•_ 


Owhatjoy  ismine  !  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring  Words  of  love  divine  :  No  strains  of  earthly 
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mu  -sic  Such  rapture  can  impart :  I'm  glad  I  ever  heard  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 
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44  Let  Your  Light  Shine." 


Alicia  M.  Lowe. 

— * V'-~s  s- 

\- 

D.  C.  Wright. 
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1.  Let      your 

2.  High     on 

3.  O    -     ver 

— # •— 

light  shine 
the  moun-tain 
the     o  -  cean, 
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for    the    Sav 
now          let 
a      -     cross 
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it 
the 
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to  - 
shine 
dark 
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day, 
clear, 
wave , 
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Out     in     the 

Warn-ing  the 
Let      it    shine 
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des  -  ert  of  sin's  drear  -  y  way  ;  Guid  -  ing  the  wan  -  der  -  er 
care  -  less  that  dan  -  ger  is  near  ;  Bid  -  ding  them  come  un  -  to 
bright-ly    some  lost      one       to    save  ;  Tell       them    of      Je  -  sus     who 
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in  -  to  the  fold,  Where  there  are  bless -ings  and  pleas -ures  un-told. 
him  who  will  bless  All  who  be  -  lieve  and  his  dear  name  con- fess. 
giv  -  eth  sweet  rest  Un    -to      the     wea  -  ry      who    lean     on     his  breast. 
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Chorus. 


-t — B— b— | — ^-^-^ — 2— k— ^— c=*-»-  *  -•— •-^ — f=-tf-— - J 

shine  for  the  Saviour  to-day, Let  it  shine  brightly  along  the  dark  way  ; 

t-  £-  2:  ■£ '  £:  -£.  -£.'  t:  .*-  -0.  -0.  -*-  -0-  $-0-  +' 

0 0 t-A       :-L        I 1 H»---# » • W #— 1     ' *— H 1 1 


-0-  \"td     -0 


— p>'    y 


t-f-f 


XT' 


:»=ji=» 


Sfel 


www  r  v  w1       w1      w^  U 

Keep  your  lamp  burning  where'er  sin  is  found, -Shining  for  Jesus  the  whole  world  around . 
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C.  M.  S. 

£83 


Like  Zion's  Holy  Mount. 


C.    M.    SEAMAN'S. 
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1.  All     they  who  put  their  trust  in     God      Can    nev  -  er    be     re-  moved, 

2.  As     round  a  -  bout  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem      The    rug-  ged  mountains  lie, 

3.  Tho1  fierce  the  storm  in      fu  -  ry    beat,  And    aw-  ful  thunders      roar, 

4.  Thus  o  -  ver-shadowed  by  his  love,  Where  harm  can  ne'er  be  -  tide, 


$£=$ 
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=fc 


=1 


=g£ 
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-i  D^7-*— •--r-s§-t=i— 3 


They  stand  se- cure  like    Zi  -  on's  mount,  By    ma-  ny     a  -   ges    proved. 

So      round  a  -  bout  his    ho  -    ly  saints    Our  God    is     ev  -  er      nigh. 

The    chil  -  dren  of    the  might-y  God       Are  safe    for    ev  -  er  -  more. 

With  -  in      this  re  -  fuge  safe  and  sure        I       ev  -  er  would   a   -   bide. 

-(2- 


fcfc 


=t=: 
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Chorus. 
Like     the    mount  . 


of  God, like  the  mount   . 


# — 0 €_= L#._ 


of 
3=3 
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Like  the  mount,  like  the  mount,  the  holymount  of  God,  like  the  holy  mount  of  God,  the 
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I 

mount 


God 


holy  mount  of  God.  They  stand  secure  like  Zion's  mount,  by  many  ages  proved. 


Like  Zion's  Holy  Mount,     concluded. 

They  can  nev       -       -      -       er    be 


re  -  moved, 
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They  can  never  be  removed,  Can  never  be  removed,  Can  never  be  removed,  can 
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0     0     0     0      0 

*    V    /   V  .! 
never  be  removed  ;  They  ^and  secure  like  Zion's  mount,  They  can  never  be  removed . 
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No  Tears  in  the  Better  Land. 


A.  T.   G. 


1.  There'll  be      no     tears    in    the  bet-ter  land,  Thro' all    the    end-less  years  ; 

2.  There'll  be      no    death    in    the  bet-ter  land,  Nor  dread  of  part  -  ing  breath  ; 

3.  There'll  be  sweet    rest      in    the  bet-ter  land,  With  all    the  saved  and  blest  ; 
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There'llbe     no       tears     in    the  bet -terland,No  tears, no  tears, no  tears, no  tears. 
There'll  be     no      death     in    the  better  land, Nodeath,nodeath,nodeath,nodeath. 
There'llbe  sweet    rest  inthebetterland,Sweetrest,sweetrest,sweetrest,sweetrest. 
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Jesus  Is  Coming  Again. 

R.  H.  Washburnk,  S.  T.  D. 
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R.  H.  W. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing  !    O    hear   the  glad   song,  Com-ing   again, 'though  he's 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing  !  His  saints  shall  a  -  wake, Com-ing  a  -  gain,  earth  shall 
.').  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing!   His  prom-ise   is      true,  Com-ing  to    earth  and  all 
4.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing!  The  bells  loud-ly      ring,  Praise  never    end  -  ing  the 
i>.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing!    O  quick -ly    pre  -  pare   To      en  -  ter  with    him  the 
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tar  -  ried  so     long,    To    gath   -  er    his    saints    a       ju   -  bi  -  lant  throng, 
trem  -  ble  and  shake  ;  Our  God's  wait-ing   ones      of     glo  -  ry      par  -  take, 
things  he'll  re  -  new;    His  saints    will    re-joice     and    wel  -  come  him     too; 
saints  sweetly     sing;    Com-ing       to  reign    as      our    glo   -  ri  -  ous    King, 
.  home     o  -  ver  there ;  For  -  ev    -    er     to     live      in     man  -  sions  so      fair, 
« '_i — m — p 0 0—  _«_^ — p — P P p—  rr. — «__«_• 
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1% — P-i 0 ; 
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Chorus. 
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Je 


com  -ing 


Je 


sus    is      com  -  ing,    He's 
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com   -   ing    a -gain;     Je    -    sus    is    com-ing,      yes,  com -ing     a -gain;  He'll 
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gath  -  er  his  saints  from  hill-top  and  plain,  Je  -  sus  is    com-ing     a  -  gain. 
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134     Trust  In  Jesus  and  Never  Give  Way. 


Susie  Bradford  Thompson. 
Moderato 


C.  M.  Seamans, 


-*-     -0- 

1.  Do  you    long      for    the    prize?    Is      it        fair        in  your   eyes?  Are  you 
•J.   "There  is  work      I  would    do,      But  my        tal  -  ents  are     few,    And    a 
o.  There  are    gi  -  ants    so        tall,    And  my    strength  is      so    small!  But  in 

-#-     -•-       -0-  •      -»-     -0-       -•- 
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ea   -   ger    to       en  -  ter 
moun  -  tain   is       set      in 
God       is    our  strength  for 


my 
the 


fray  ? 
way ! ' 
fray ! 


Be  -  gin  it  ; 
Just  do  it ! 
As     Da  -  vid 


i _, — _3 0—     p 0- 
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you'll  win  it 
Go  through  it 
was     sav  -  ed 
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In    the  name  of      the  Lord — Trust  in  Je  -  sus 
In    the  name  of      the  Lord — Trust  in  Je  -  sus 

In    the  name  of      the  Lord,  When  he  trust-ed 

.0.       .0.       .0. 


and 

and     nev  -  er 

and    nev  -  er 

•»- 


give  way. 
give  way. 
gave  way. 
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Refrain. 
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Trust  in  Je  -  sus  and  never  give  way —  .    .   Trust  in  Je-sus,  watch  ever  and  pray  ; 

No,  nev-er  give  way  yes,  ever  and  pray  ; 


-  -#-  H 1—     -0-~ .0.^.0.^0. .0.^  -0-   •-0--0. 
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Unto  those  who  endure  to  the  end,  O,  how  sure  is  his  word,  they'll  be  mine  in  that  day. 
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K.   S. 


Not  too  fast. 


Grace  So  Wondrous. 

With  expression. 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.  Lie. 


— N- 


Wandering  in    the  path    of    sin, 
Then     I    heard  my  Sav-iour,  say, 
Then     I    gave  him    all    my   soul, 
So       with  thee  the  way    a  -  long, 
Bring  me    to    that  hap  -  py  shore 


Heart    im-pure  and  doubts  within, 
"Fol  -  low  Me  ;    I     am     the  Way  : 
And      he  blessed  and  made  me  whole  ; 
I        will  fol -low,  and  be  strong; 
Where  the  saved  will  sin    no  more  ; 
l\ 
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Grop- ing,  stumbling  all  the    way, 
I  will  cleanse  a-way  your   sin, 

His     blest  Spir  -  it  came  to     me, 
Keep    me    by     thy  matchless  grace, 
I  will    all    thy  praise  pro-long 


Dark-ness  fill  -  ing   all    my    day. 

I  will  make  you  pure  with-in  .11 
Mak  -  ing  me  so  glad  and  free. 
Till       I     see  thee  face    to    face. 

In       the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ins:  sons;. 
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Chorus.     . 
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Grace  so  wondrous,  grace  so  free,       .       .  Is  the  grace  of  God  tome  ;     . 

Grace  so  wondrous,  grace  so  free,  the  grace  of  God  to  me  ; 


c=f *- 
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Is  the  sjace  of  God  to  me, 
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Grace  abundant,  moreand  more,  more  and  more,  Till  I  reach  the  oth-er  shore. 
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Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


— \ — N — i 


1 .  If    you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your    heart 

2.  If    'tis  for  pu  -  ri  -  ty    now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannotstill,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your   heart 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  hear 


t; 
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ilfel 
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If    you  de-sire   a    new  life   to    be -gin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Fountains  for  cleansings  are  flowing  near  by.  Let  Jesus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  into  your  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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Just      now,  your  doubt-ings   give   o'er,  Just 
Just      now,    my  doubt-ings    are    o'er,  Just 
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now, 
now, 

-« — 


re 
re 


-4- 

— i — 


ject  him  -jo  more 
ject-ing    no  more 
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Just      now,  throw  o  -  pen  the  door  ;  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to    your   heart. 
Just      now,     I        o  -  pen  the  door  And  Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to     my     heart. 
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.].    I!.   M. 


He's  The  One. 


»S — ; H\- 
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m 


J.  B.  Mackay. 
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there  a  -  ny  one  can  help  us,  one  who  understands  our  hearts  When  the 

Is  there  a  -  ny  one  can  help  us  when  the  load  is  hard  to    bear,  And    we 

Is  there  a  -  ny  one  ca.i  help  us,  who  can  give    a   sinner  peace, When  his 

Is   there  a  -  ny  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end    is  drawing  near.  Who  will 


>-r^— *r- 


— N- 
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thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed  ;  One  who  sympathizes  with  us, who  in 
faint  and  fall  beneath  it  in  a  -  larm  ;  Who  in  tenderness  will  lift  us,  and  the 
heart  is  burden'ddown  with  painand  woe  :Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  thataf- 
go  thro1  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side  ;  Who  will  light  the  way  before  us,  and  dis- 
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wondrous  love  imparts  Just    thever-y,     ver  -  y     bless-ing    that    we    need? 
heav  -  y  burden  share.  And  sup-port  us     with   an    ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing   arm? 
fords      a  sweet  release.  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  as  white  as  snow  ? 
pel     all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  us   sure-ly,    safe  -  ly      o'er    the    tide? 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  there's  One,  only  One,    The  blessed,  blessed  Jesus,  he's  the  One 
Yes,  there's  One,       on-ly  One, 
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when  af- 


fliction's press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,  And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you, he's  the  one 


138        Oh,  Why  Art  Thou   Heavy  Laden? 


Alice  M.  Lowe 


D.  C.  Wright. 


'+{ 1— i — i- — ^ — P^ — fcrr-s ~+-\ — P — i3 — P — k — i— \—> — i — k-# 

+  * *y~~*  f  i-^tjih^  J   *   *   » — d-^hj- 

i.  Oh,  why  art    thou    heavy      la-den?       Je  -  sus  calls"  Come  unto    me,1"  How  he 

2.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,    do    not  lin-ger,    Come,  and  his  promise    believe  ;  Trusting 

3.  Welcome  now  the    blessed  Sav-iour       In-  to     thy  poor  fainting  heart  ;  He  will 

fc       ^     ^ h     U-n  I  m N  «~>        fc     fc 

longs  to   lift  thy  bur-den,  And  to  give  sweet  rest  to     thee.    O  give    up       thy 
in    his     of-fer'd  mer-cy,    Now  his  pard'ning  grace  re    ceive.  On  his     prom-  i    - 
give  thee  peace  and  comfort,  Bid  each  doubt  and  fear  de-part.  Near  the    Cross  of 

f*3--     rv   -0- 


j-0-0- 


—    -F-    -•- 


H=#=->—- f — ^^=qF^— 'i — I — { — i    lu     1      I  — g=F^M=^=FF=& 

^t=^^=^=S=F=5=g^^r=f=r=fct==^-  9=  fct 

"-p — 1-^| — p— j^-n — P — i- 

fc^j^TJ—  jUJ    J^  "jn  I— A-*=j 
— r — g— L* — «/— #— *— #-L* — # — * 

fears  and  doubtings,  Cast  thy  care  up -on    the     Lord.  Now  ac  -  cept  the  grace  he 
ses    re  -  ly  -  ing,  Seek  his  will  and  make   it      thine.     Ev-er  walk  and  talk  with 
Je  -  sus   hid  -  ing,     On  his  precious  words  re  -  ly.        He  will   shel-ter   thee  from 

^ *^        ^~ ^_  -f- - 


*n 


„, L# « 0 0 »_L, 1 1 y. L| . 1 


Refrain. 


-0-  *        -j-      m        -0-     -^.-»-        *       * 


of-fers,  And  believe  hispre-cious  word.  Come  to  Je-sus,  still  he's  waiting  From  thy 
Jesus,  Strength'n'd  by  his  pow'r  divine, 
danger, He  will  ev  -  'ry  need  sup  -  ply. 


1 — r 


ft      I iVj N  .    U  I      IS      fe  .    I  r^      1    ■    ! I fc— fc-^-l I s^^ ^ 


sin  to  set  thee  free.  Let  him  lift  thy  heav-y  burden,  Let  him  give  sweet  rest  to  thee. 
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B.  K.  Hewitt. 


Give  fie  Thy  Heart. 

M:  I       -ft     ftt^^zzpnPE 


Annie  F.  Bourne. 


1/ 

1.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Father  a-bove,  No  gift   so    pre-cious  to 

2.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Sav-iour  of  men,  Call-ing  in     mer  -  cy  a 
3    "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Spir-it  di-vine,  "All  that  thou  hast,     to  my 


temC  g  iJ^XXt-Z  nrTTI^ 


i-F- 1 1 ■ 

£=t=tz:3 
--=■— m — P= a 

vt 1 1 


him     as  our  love,     Soft  -  ly        he    whis  -  pers  wher-ev  -  er  thou   art, 

gain    and  a  -  gain,  "Turn  now  from    sin,      and  from  e    -    vil  de  -  part, 

keep-ing  re  -  sign  ;  Grace  more    a  -  bound  -  ing  is    mine     to  im  -  part, 

-*■       -*-  -•-  •*■  •         0 0 m_    -f-  '   §•      -f-      _£"       ■*"  ?"*-       "»■  * 


IP- 


IB 


m 


m 


7- 


Chorus. 


0>       s> 

r~tK 


I 


"Grate-ful  -  ly    trust    me,    and   give    me    thy  heart."     "Give  me  thy  heart, 
Have       I     not    died     for    thee?  give    me    thy  heart." 
Make    full   sur-ren-der    and    give    me    thy  heart." 


-*-* 


Give  me  thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft  whisper,  wher-ev-er   thou   art;    From  this  dark 


-A- 


s^s 


'^Ztt 


*  -  a    ? 


world,  he  would  draw  thee  a-part,    Speaking  so  ten-der-ly,  "Give  me  thy  heart 


.  f  :te  f  ■■■£- 

rt — i y — i 1— i 1 f- 
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140        Welcome,  Thou  Blessed  Redeemer. 


Alice  M.  Lowe. 


D.  C.  Wright.     Arranged. 


~frH- 


-ft — \ \ r\ 1— — ^-— P-Fj ^— F-A- — N N ■ fi-Fi 1 — F~s e k— 

1 .  Welcome,  thou  blessed  Redeemer,  In-  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ;  Take  a  -  way 

2 .  When  thro1  dark  shadows  Fm  passing,  Be  thou  my  refuge  and  guide, Guard  me  in 

^     ^     ix 


-fy-l 1 1 

-P-Q-u — y — y- — * — y- 


^r~frf-  p4-i — p= 


1- 


itp    r-  j  '-tMh     1     p==^-lFi    j  I  K4=F-n— *— jT~ ^~T~"rn 

— I—  -^ j   '»  .H#   .->-# — # — • — 0 — 0 — #— C#--- #---t# — # — S- — « — « — #— J 

-»-  -•-  -#-  r,  w  -#- 

all   its    de  -filement,  Fill  with  thy  Spir-it  di  -  vine  ;  Come  and  a-bide  with  me, 
ev-'ry  tempta  -  tion,  Safe-ly    in  thee  let  me    hide;    Sat  -  is  -  fied  on  -  ly  with 


» 


-0 0 •— H * r0 0 1 • 0 1 r#--H»-i-r# 0 • • 0 »- 


is 


Je  -  sus,    Nev  -  er,    oh  nev  -  er    de 
Je  -  sus,   Thou  art   the  fair -est  to 


part  ;        On  thee     I     cast    ev  -  'ry 
me;         Glad-ly     I'll  sing    of    thy 


*--— '---H-» — 0 — 0 — E — t — ' — 

\ 1 l-y w 1 1 1 1 

l-JT < lj uj w uj 


Refrain. 


bur-den,  Help  me  and  comfort  my    heart.  Welcome,  dear  Saviour, Come,  and  a- 
mer-cy,Tell   of    thy  love  full  and    free. 

-*...*-.  J0.    .0-    .«.    ^.  -*.  i:    fC^..   h«-.         .^-    n»-.  .,t..     |s    (n    [s 

'I     II*'  "rr — 


^5 c_ (f__F__r_Lj_^,j_3_| , ^_c ! — 


ltr-T~-f~^Ffefei: 


—j     J--F^q: 


i=? 


^^^£^^ 


bide  with  me    now,     Bless-ed    Re-deem-er,  Low  at    thv    feet     I      bow. 


N 


"I 1 ' 


-0-^-0- 
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W.  C.  Martin. 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


Austin  Miles. 

-•— 

1.  To     Je  -sus  ev  -  'ry  day     I  find  my  heart  is  closer  drawn  ;  He's  fair-er  than  the 

2.  His   glo  -  ry  broke  upon  me  when  I  saw  him  from  a-far  ;     He's  fair-er  than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy, but  he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He  folds  me  to  his 


-K-,. n-H- Vh^~- V- * fc— N— I^TH?L- =&— K fc r+ ^~ 


sz»-4-g-Ff- 


fzzzz* 


-w — h- 

9      99 


t£ 


■*— V- 


*— * 


-4— U| 1- 1-_ ^_ 


Pi — I 


9 

V 
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— I— — I — ~ 1 — h^-T— ^-eH 1 — rf-s — * — r*-T~i — j— r 1 1 1 — " 1 

1/ 
glo  -  ry  of     the  gold  and  pur  -pie  dawn  ;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pictured  in       its 

HI  -  y,  brighter  than  the  morning  star  ;  He  fills  and  sat  -  is-fics     my  long-ing 

bosom  when  I  droop  with  blighting  grief,  I  love     the  Christ  who  all  my  burdens 


fairest  dreams  and  more  ;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before . 

spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er  ;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before. 

in    his  bod  -  y  bore  ;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  before. 


:£zzz;zzz«zz±z: 


:t==t=^i=z?zzz»=fz=rfz=?zi^=gzz=*=fzzz*==f= 

zzzzzz^zz5zz=^zz'zzz5zzPzzz*zztzzz^z;E^zzzlzz^zzzi^zz-»z 
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Chorus. 
-4 
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9       ^ 

can  -  not    be    fan      -      cied,  this 

half  can-not      be    fan  -  cied  on     this  side    the  gold -en  shore,  The 


V 

side 

half  can  -  not      be     fan 


\S  <>       9  i/       ' 

the     gold  -  en  shore  ;  O 

cied     on      this  side      the  gold  -  en  shore  ;  O 


^z^z=fzz=*_  p_^_  » — *zxzzzirzzffzizz=|:zzfizTzzzizzzUzvzz^z=U==S: 

1^^-^— Z-^r       5zzz£zzzzESzzz'zzzzz:gzzE£zzzzr^— 9— -IzzzmzzzzL:: 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


Concluded. 


.—  ■> 1 — ( ft — N \-, — I ■ 1 ■ — | 1 1 1 1 1— i — I ii 

l    K    L    B   L  G    B    C    .R    T     D   C    '    -*■ 


i/      ^     U      P     1/  '•      5     i/ 

there he'll  be  still  sweet     er 


than  he         ev-er   was  be-fore. 


S£ 


there  he'll  be  far  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before,  than  he   ev  -  er  was  be-fore. 

-ft— ft 


<=z5=q 
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When  We  to  Our  Saviour  Go. 


r — * \-i p 

I      H       • l-^-T 1- 


Arranged  from  A.  T.  G. 

IU-4- 


1.  Sins      of  years      are  wash'd  a  -  way,     Crim  -  son  stains    be-come    as   snow; 

2.  Doubts  and  fears   are  borne    a  -  long      On      sal  -  va  -  tion's  might-y    flow; 

3.  Ease  and  wealth    be-come     as  dross,  Worthless,  vain      de-light    and  show  ; 

4.  Self  and  pride      are  lost      in    love — Love    for  him  whose  love    we  know  ; 
0   '     *     .9   ' 0 0-±— 0— r& «-#-« — P-     ,*   * 0 •-* — P~ 


t±a=i 


M=* 


i 


m 


X 


=t= 


m 


-¥ — ' 


zfc 


-A 


-*- 


i 


^ 


p4- 


t 


^ 


3 
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Dark-est  night     is  changed    to    day,   When   we  to 

Sor- row  chang- es       in    -    to    song,  When  we  to 

All    our  boast      is        in        the  Cross,  When  we  to 

All    our  treas  -  ure       is         a  -  bove,  When  we  to 


our  Sav - iour  go . 
our  Sav - iour  go. 
the  Sav - iour  go. 
the  Sav  -  iour   go . 


Chorus 


5 


0 — R 0 i— — 0— 

g—C0 ^ #_i ID 


Now     be-liev-ina:     and 


***    l»  '-pdBE 


re-ceiv  -  ing,  May   we     to     the   Sav -iour    go, 


li  -C|g-",tf  |T- 


-=^=^ 


& 


*=±=3 


t- 

While  each  heart  his  love      is  cleansing  Whit  -  er  than      the  driv  -  en  snow. 

is 


i    (  it  ~  i 
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I've  Reached  the  Port  of  Peace. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


I.  Newton  Hugg,  M.  D.    Arr. 


t — a  #_.t  _H_#_#_^_r_r j,— tp — r tt*— ^-5* — 3=" 


1 .  Tho'  stormy  gales  sweep  o'er  life's  sea,  Tho'  breakers  all     a  -  round  may    be, 

2.  Of    judgment  long  I    stood  in    awe,    Its    ter-rors  on-  ly        I      fore  -  .c aw, 

3.  Now  let    the  days  be  what  they  will,     I    hear  that  whisper, "Peace,  be  still ;" 

4.  The  world  may  smile,  the  world  may  frown,  May  lift    me     up     or  cast  me  clown  ; 


ill  -0-     -0-  ;     -0-     -*-     -0-     -0-  0  r^i  o 


-i — 0  V-0 • • a — -l-p* 

0 — *-Ph 1 1 * — •-FJ 


Pi 


:fczz3=«z:* 
r_._^_r:q 


=1! 

r 

Praise  God,  no  harm  can  come  to  me,  Pve  reached  the 
But,  since  I've  learned  to  love  God's  law,  Pve  reached  the 
Safe  anchored  here,  I  fear  no  ill,  Pve  reached  the 
I        know  my  Bark,  it       can-not  drown,  Pve  reached  the 


g^ft 


ip    P    I 


P=P 


-t—    -»-  -0-     i    i 

# 0 0 , — 0~r*- 

-f-T 1 1 1 f- 1-5- 


■  #-t *— L&---J  g 

a. 

of  peace.  '< 

of  peace.  « 

of  peace,  o 

of  peace,  c 

-*-  -«*- :  p 

W3M 


port 
port 
port 
port 


Chorus. 
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Pve reached  the  port    of  peace, 

sweet  peace, 

n 


ftp- 

Such  great,  a -bid 


peace  ; 

abiding  peace  . 

.0.  .0.  .0. 


«Ti 


rTfp=?zz^=FTfr— p =>— ^-g-H^3EEri  •    j  P^fl 

Tho1  storms  may  sweep  life's  mighty  deep,  Pve  reached  the  port       of  peace. 


S§eE 


fiiEliiiiil^lits 
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Clinging  to  the  Cross. 


A.   T.    GOKHAM, 


•— c, — j-—3— — •~I-S-^ — • — • — 5     ^     — — 


3f 
-*-  -*-    i  y 

1.  To    thy  cross,  my  gen-tle  Sav-iour,  Humbly  may      I     ev  -  er  cling  ;  Let  me 

2.  To     thy  cross,  oh,  lov-ing  Sav-iour,   Lohny  wayward  heart  I  bring:  Aid,  oh, 

3.  At     the  cross,  for-giv-ing  Sav-iour,  Own  and  bless  thy  contritechild  ;Thro'thy 

i/  y     >     |        >     "     1/ 


:fck 


y- — • 


• 0 •  —  L# #-T-J-# •— L#     T# 


dwell  se-cure  for  -  ev  -  er 'Neath  theshadow  of  thy  wing.  Fold  me  to  thy  faithful 
aid  my  weak  en-deavor — Take  and  bless  the  of-fering.From  thy  ways  my  feet  have 
great  and  ho-ly   fa-vor  Make  me  spotless, un -defiled.  Then  tho1  tempests  o'er  me 


±t 


#---.-* — #— rs-r  P- — P — 0—r^s i s—r-m---^ — 0 1 


-^ — f>r 


— i 
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bo -som  When  life's  bil 
wandered — Shunning  gold 


"*"     L> 

lows  rage  and    toss  ;  Grant  me    mer  -  ci  -  fill   pro  - 

I  sought  the  dross  ;  Poor  and  need  -  y,  w  eak,  un 

gath-er,       and  my    bark    the    sur-ges      toss,        I     shall  gain       a  storm-less 

*-<,      0. — 0      -m->—m — 0.—Q0 — r-(2— -.—P — p.    —?-±      — 0 — # — 


SE? 


Chorus. 

— N- 
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tec-tion,  Meekly  clinging  to 
wor-thy,  I  am  clinging  to 
ha-ven, Clinging,  clinging   to 


the  cross, 
the  cross, 
the  cross. 


I       am  clinging,    I      am  clinging, 


0 — H — -l-l \-. hj — \-. — H h-. K H- 


V     *     V       if9      I 


Bless-ed  Je-sus,  to    thy  cross,  Yes,  I    am  clinging,  I    am  clinging  to     thy  cross. 
ts-c * — ' — ' — * — *-  -■    r^     ■  *     rm   .  m    P-s   ti  '.  *     P    *   if »    r<5~n 
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Come  Back  to  Jesus. 


D.   B. 


F.  D.  Barnes. 


3-1— s^-t^  33==^=z=i=s=to--*= 


-T--X 


*r*r 


Arr. 


Come  back  to  Je  -  sus,  O  thou  who  once  loved  him,  Come  back  a-gain  to  the 
Comeback  to  Je-sus,  he  longs  to  re-ceiveyou,  Come  back  a-gain  to  the 
Comeback  to    Je-sus,  for  soon  he    is   com-ing,      Soon  all  his  pleading  for 

.0-  .    ^L     J0-      .0.        m        -0-  •     -0-  hi  I  -0-        m      -0-     ■£" 

_S ^-L' '- =cp t__r=E#_#_T C#__r_zp_npi_: _H 


■==tat 


zj: 


"s 


— •—  :g — - 


fount  of  free  grace  : 
dear  Shepherd's  fold  ; 
thee    shall  be    o'er; 

.0-  .      .^L     .(t.      .f2- 


-0 m 1 — \-0— r — i h— h-i- — I- 

-•- — 5 • — I-"— — 0 — 0 — h* h 
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Back    to    thy  Sav-iour  whom  thou  hast  for-sak- en, 
Back  from  the  "pleasures  of  sin     for     a     sea -son,1 
Har  -  vest  is   pass-ing,  the  sum  -  mer  is    end-ing, 


H ' L# — 0 — 0 — Li h — t- 


I —  V 
Chorus. 
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Back  to    the  arms  of    his  ten-der      em-brace. 
Back  to    the  joys  that  can  nev-er        be    told. 
Soon  shall  be    par -don,  sweet  pardon  no  more. 


Hast  thou    for-got-ten    the     as 


-0 — li — P— Ft — 9 


-i— 
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joys   of  sal  -  vation,  The  peace  like  a  riv-er,  O  why  dost  th< 

-*-  • 
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=pznp. 
H   I      U= 


L^ *— L;s> 


got-ten  the  joy     of  sweet  pardon,  Come  back  to  Je  -  sus,  O  wand'rer,  come  home. 
-*-  •  -•-  hi  I 
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Heavenly   Sunlight. 


Rev.  II.  J.  Zellev. 

r~n i— 

"f     ~P       NF'1 

— i- 

— 0 W 

G 

N 
— 2 — 

.  H.  Cook. 

H — i— 

Z    |J    -A     -N     -P  p- 

-•-J-;-E=^ 
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1 1— 

• 0— 

1 — 

— 0 — 

«-T 

0T «t-T- 

1.  Walking  in      sun -light, 

2.  Shadows   a  -  round  me, 

3.  In      the  bright  sun-light, 

s       N       ^                   m    • 

#       m 

all    of    my      jour  - 
shadows    a  -    bove 
ev  -  er     re  -  joic  - 
.ft.     +.      m         .».  . 

ney 
me, 
ing, 

O  -  ver 
Nev  -  er 
Pressing 

=J=£fe 

"    0-' 

the    mountains, 
con  -  ceal      my 
my     way       to 

®j-iS-^ — # — •— 

__p^_p^ 

!•    *    ;  1.4. 

— *— 

^^^ft-h h — P— 

-I-       1- 

— ^ — p — p — t— i — 

— *— 

— P -P- 
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thro1  the  deep    vale  ; 
Sav-  iour  and     guide  ; 
E  -  den*s  bright  land  ; 

g#-     -0-     -0-       ■*-  •  -*- 
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Je  -  sus    has     said    I'll     nev  -  er    for  -  sake  thee, 
He      is     the     light,   in      him     is     no      darkness, 
Sing- ing  his     prais-es,     glad  -  ly     I'm     walk- ing, 


mm 


Chorus. 
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Prom-ise  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er    can 
Ev  -  er    I'm     walk  -  ing  close  to    his 
Walking  in      sun -light,  blessing    so 
-*-  •     «   .    -#-     ■#•     -»- 


fail, 
side. 

grand  ! 


Heav  -  en  -  ly 


-! —  -W-        -r—        -m- 


: ^ ^ ^_ 
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lu  -  jah,       I    am  re- joic- ing,  Sing-ing  his   prais-es,     Je-susis     mine. 


:g=±=^=fc:,g=| 

I 
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In  the  Chambers  of  the  King. 


Rev.  F.  L.  Piper. 

Can  be  Sung  Effectively  by  Quartet 
mf  Not  too  fast.  s.         N        -— 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mu».  Lie. 


■j 1 1 • %— T- 


m 


1.  In     the 

•2.  In     the 

3.  For  the 

4.  Like  the 

■•-  m 


chain -bers  of  the 
bu  -  sy  tides  of 
pris  -  on  -  ers  of 
pil  -  grims  of  the 
I* 


v — '-v 


£ 


— P- 


King —  As       a      guest — We    have 
life         Cares    an  -  noy ;     And    the 
hope,  There's  re  -  lease  ;  Here    the 
old  -  en  time    We     roam, — And  like 

I*—  5= 


I     P?    " 


X~- 


ac  -  cess,    af  -   ter  lean-ness,  to    the    best;    All     the      hur-ry    and  the 

gold    is  .  here      a  mix-ture   of    al   -  loy ;     But    with  -  in   this  calm  and 

con-flicts     of      the  spir-it     -all  may  cease;  Tho'  with  -  out — the  storm  in- 

Ja  -  cob  have    our  vis-ions    on  the    stone;    But    the      com-ing    of    the 


-h— w- 


t—\ — h 


£=« 


— *- 


h-g>- 


:Erg=zg=;=^-^=: 


tu  -  mult  dies  a  -  way,  And  the  spir  -  it  through  its  Ad  -  vo -cate  can 
ho  -  ly  rest  -  ing  place,  We  have  glimp-ses  of  his  glo  -  ry  and  his 
creas-es  with  the  night,  And  we're  wea  -  ry  in  our  wait-ing  for  the 
Mas -ter  draw  -  eth   near.    And    the       fi    -    nal  gladsome  meeting  in    the 

IN         rs  •#--»- 


! * 


t 


Hy-y- — i» 


=t 


l5?_i_ 
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pray  ; 
face  ; 
li'ht; 
air  ; 


the  cham  -  bers  of 

the  cham  -  bers  of 

the  cham  -  bers  of 

the  cham  -  bers  of 


the  King,  There    is      rest, 

the  King,  There    is      joy. 

the  King,   There    is  peace, 

the  King,  There'll  be  home. 
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I'm  Safe  When  I'm  With  Jesus. 


Alice  M.  Lowe. 


aaaE 


D.  C.  Wright.    Arranged. 


-8 


1 .  I'm  safe  when  I'm  with  Je  -  sus,  Though  billows  round  me  roll ;      I    know  my 

2.  I'm  safe  when  I'm  with  Je  -  sus,  Though  clouds  my  pathway  hide,  I  know  when 

3.  I'm  safe  when  I'm  with  Je -sus.     No  doubts  disturb  my     soul;    The  Master's 


bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour      Will  ev  -  'ry  wave  con  -  trol.     Why  need    I     fear  and 
he        is    lead  -  ing,      No    ill     can  me    be-  tide;      Be-yond  the  clouds  that 
word  as-sures  me,  "Thy  faith  has  made  thee  whole."  The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  a 

-     - — U=s4— !*- 


s 


H \ 1 N-r-J 4- 


:q=q: 


trem-ble,  When  there  can  be  no  harm?  One  word  from  my  dear  Je  -  sus, 
gath-er,  I  see  a  gold -en  light,  And  so  the  shadows  van  -  ish, 
bid  -  eth,    And  wit-ness-eth  with  -  in,  That  Christ  hath  cleans'd  and  pardoned, 

4-J 


-r—x-  ■*-= r-0 0 0 0 r-0 l^t-l— , 

— i — i-^ — L|» 1 — — l. — i_p » — e — i 


Will  make  the  storm  a      calm.  I'm  safe  when  I'm  with  Je  -  sus,    He  will  my 
And    all    my  way    is      bright. 

And  saved  my  soul  from  sin.  ^  "— *» 

l\  ^-r-*>  -0-      -0-  \-0--0-      -*~    -*-  -*- 


tt 


!=&=£=: 


soul    de  -  fend,     Will  shel-ter  me  from  danger,    Andkeepmeto    the    end. 


_     j—    -4—    -t—    -0-    -0-  i  0  0-    -m-  -M-  -F-  -#-  *.Tw_ 

i»,>f  ft  im  ic  it  r  it  it ;  i  c  IF  fr  f  F  inn 
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Whisperings  of  Jesus. 


fcs 


K.   W. 

With  expression. 


tt 


WM.  J.    KlRKTATKlCK. 

*5 


SP] 


1.  Not    a      sound 

2.  Andwith-in 

3.  Wrapt  in  deep, 

4.  Rest,  then,  O 


in-vades  the  still-ness,  Not  a      form         invades  the  scene, 

those  heav'nly  plac-es,    Calmly    hushed     in     sweet  re-pose, 

a  -  dor-ing   si-lence,  Je-sus,  Lord,        I    dare  not  move, 

my     soul,  contented,     Thou    hast  reached  thy  happy  place, 


m^ 


4     4 


fc&z*: 


fl^.J •  J.. /jO^j  .rJ^j. 


1 


S 


Nt-I- 


HHi 


iat*=3 


Save  the    voice  of  my    Be-lov-ed,   And  the  per     - 

There  I      drink  with  joy    ab-sorb-ing,  All  the    love 

Lest     I      lose  the  smallest  say- ing    Meant  to  catch 

In       the   bo     -  som  of      thy  Sa-viour, Gazing    up 


son    of    my  King. 

thou  wouldst  disclose. 

the   ear    of  love. 

in     his  dear  face. 


9 


J  .     a     a      A-0-e-[L-E-    -0- . -0- 4    r      U — v  ^    r     A        v 

i(g^r  •  ■*  »-^=lr  r  r  •      r       FFE1 
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Pre-cious,  gen      -      tle,ho-ly    Je  -  sus  !  Blessed    Bride    -    groom  of  my  heart, 
Precious,  gentle,  Blessed  Bridegroom 


* — •— f- 


-— ■  ■• F— f- F F I  F  F    ■ r-F F F F F F— 1+" — ^-» 


i     i 


tt=: 


In    thy    se       -       cret    in  -  ner  chamber  Thou  wilt  whis    -    per  what  thou  art. 
In  thy  secret  thou  wilt  whisper 


.* — *- 
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Hold  Up  a  Promise. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

-f>-#T— ' f* ^-f*      1*        IS        il    1 1        1 

Wltf.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 

IflV—  tk — l 1— - — 1 1 ^ • m — h~n * ~ 

r               r>  ■      f\ — p. p, y — ivj 

D         m    m  '  '    w    -•-   V    ■      -•-    -#•    -^- 

1.  Holdup     a  prom-ise  to    the  throne  of  grace, 

2 .  Drop  ev-ery  bur-  den  at    the  place  of  prayer 

3.  Pray  for  the  Spir-it  who  will  give  you  power 

4.  Faint  not,  the  Master  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

1               Is            fc        f*            ^            *            K                              1                1 

^fSit-n ^  -— * — n 1 d 1— 1 1 1 ^\- 

.J.       W'mmmmm) 

Pause  for      a     blessing   as  you 
Breathing  the  Name  that's  always 
Brave- ly      to    conquer    in  the 
Walk   in      his    foot-steps  all    a- 

r  J       •  •   "f"    m      0     't     # 

^^--A — | 1 1 1 1 1 1 — 1 1 1 -4- 

5_# #-t-# 0 0 0 •— *—0 • &~ 

-I—  # _TZJ 

'run    the  race,11  Look  in      the  guide  book    for 
honored   there,  Seek-  ing     the  fa    -    vor      of 
test  -  ing  hour,    O,      how    we  need    him      in 
long  the  way,     All    clouds  will  van  -  ish    when  we 


« <s— *-d- 

•0-      19-     ■%- 

a     word    of  cheer,  Then  to  the 
the    Fa-ther's  face,  Hold  up  a 
our    ser  -vice   here,  Look  up,  be- 
see     his    face,  Hold  up  a 


i-4- 


Chorus. 


mer  -  cy  seat 
promise  to 
lieving  ;  we 
promise  to 


:g±Sjgzzz:: 


up    a  prom 


1- 

in  faith  draw  near.  Hold 
the  throne  of  grace, 
shall  find  him  near. 


the  throne  of  grace.  Hold  up  a  promise,       Hold  up 


ise, 


I .._ 


-=r 


t  J        j  ;     jig        j      *      ^J-8    .    ?  #  gj=S 


just      to      suit   your  case, 


Hold 


s 


up 

-f- 


a  prom  -  ise 


to 


0 


the  throne 

±     -*- 
I --I  I       , 


of  grace. 
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nil 
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One  of  These  Little  Ones. 


Sl'SIE    F!  RADFORD   THOMPSON. 


Child's  Baptismal  Hymn. 

JW4 


C.  M.  Seamans. 


-, I^-t-J N 1 N--j — I , , . 


lit    -    tie    pil  -  grim,  press-ing    on 
Sav  -  iour  calls    me      to       his  side 
walk    the  path    his    foot -steps  trod,   I 
now,    by  faith,    in      [or -dan's  flood  O 


To       Ca-naan's  hap  -  py      land  - 
■  Lord,  I       will   fol  -  low     thee  ! 
gaze     on    hill    and     vale 
bey  -  ing    his     com  -  mand, 


--N 1- 


O,       can     you  hear  your    Sav-iour's  voice, And   fol-  low    his    com-  mand? 
I  know  thine  an  -  gels   still       a  -  bide    With  lit  -   tie    ones  like      me. 

His     pres-ence  blessed,  I  view    the    sea  Where  Je   -  sus  calmed  the      gale;         c 
Saved  by      the    wa  -  ter    and     the  blood  His  child,    re-deemed,  I        stand! 

^     i     .*.    .#-    -0-    s  rTi 

:t:=       zzLrj-jip — jr-j*      f    \  RSEj 


V 


r 


r 


-N-(-   • 


*-C 


=t 


-A 

3. 


J 1^- 1 


*-F3 — =g=J — — N-i^-j ft-  «      j~r~  ■     ■■  1 


^         .  ^ 

Yes,    I       will  go     where  Je  -  sus  went,  Not     fear  -  ing   Jor  -  dan's  wave; 

With  joy     I'll  go     where  he  shall  lead,  My  Guide  he'll  sure  -  ly  be 

I       shall    be  safe,  kept    by  his  power  Who  rules    the    an  -  gry  wave  ; 

He     car-  eth  for      his      lit  -    tie  ones,  He      bids  them  "Come  to  Me. 

-#.  .0.                  .0.  .0.       .0.       .0.      .0.       .0-  ^.T^. 

r  i/      I        w  r 


H^-J- 
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The  Well  -  be-loved  the  Fa  -  ther  sent  I  know  is  strong  to 
Who  gave  me  life  and  friends  and  home.  And  gave  him -self  to 
Tho'  sor  -  rows  press  and  dan  -  gers  lower  He  ev  -  er  lives  to 
Of      such     as  these,  shall,  in      that     day     My  heaven-ly    king-dom 


save, 
me. 
save  ! 
be!" 
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If  We  Walk  in  the  Light. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


4t 

zp=jr 


3E  33 


WM.  J.    KlRKPATRlCK. 

=q=qzq: 


1 


1.  In    Calv'ry's  fountain,  deep  and wide,  I'll  wash  my  guilt -y    soul ;  And  in    the 

2.  A     joy  there  is      to   earth  unknown,  A  gift  from  heav'n above ;   Its  light  a- 

3.  O     let    me    fol  -  low    Je  -  sus  still,  Up  -  on  this  shining  way,  And 'mid  life's 

4.  All  glo  -  ry     to     the  Lamb  of  God, Who  takes  a -way    my  sin  ;    He    sweetly 


z=f±4£:=t:=t:: 


-l — I -i 1 


iirrpi^zz 


-\~ 


-4— 
— i_i. 


Chorus. 


_l — i u<_l_- 


Rock  of  A  -  ges  hide,  When  storms  of  sorrow  roll, 
round  my  pathway  shone, Thro' ev-er  -  last- ing  love, 
changeful  good  and  ill.  Find  his  un  -  changing  day. 
sheds  his  love  abroad,  And  gives  me  peace  within. 


V 
we 


• 1 N — i- 


valk 


in  the  1 


ight. 


4-JUU 
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as    he     is     in     the  light,   If     we   walk  in  the  light,  as   he    is     in     the  light, 
rs    M     -0-    -*-    -•--     m      -0- .  -  -*--  •  -*--  ^ — ■-  -«- 

"4= 


— g^r-fc'g..  '   ' — *— *-n 


We  have  fellowship,     We  have  fellowship,      We  have  fel-  lowship  one  with  an- 

-*-    -*-    .ft-     -*-     -«- 


-   -V    -8-    -£-    -£--*--*- 


4—4- 
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oth  -  er,      And  the  blood  of    Je  -sus  Christ  his  Son,  Cleanseth  us  from  all  sin. 
f    •*-         -P-  '■••mm  m      •&-        •--*-  £     -*■      - 
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Never  Have  a  Trouble. 


S,  Si  anton,  Mus.  Lie. 

1.  We  shall    nev-er   have   a     trou-ble     o  -  ver  there,    In    the  land  that  saints  in  - 

2.  Here  the  temp-  ter  tries  to  harm  us      ev-'ryday,     And  the  clouds  ofttimes  sur- 

3.  Here  the  friends  that  we  are  trusting    oft      de-eeive,  And  our  faith   is    sore  -  ly 

4.  Yes,  our    Sav-iour    will    re  -  turn  and  bring  the  crown,  To  his  faith-ful,  wait-ing 

5.  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  we  have  missed  so  long,  With  im-mor  -  tal  beau-ty, 

>    >    Is    h    k    k    k    Is    Is    ^    i    -p-  •  #.  -*■  -*-  -#-  •  •*■ 

— 0 0 9 —  —5 — w — * 1 ^ — 


— c^" -p~d— L*  —4— »—  m 


1/        I 
her-it,  bright  and  fair;    Free  from  all  that  can  an-noy, Filled  with  glo-ry  and  with  0 

round  us  on    our  way;   Yet  the  clouds  are  pierced  with  light,  By  the  promises    so    .§ 

tested, and  wegrieve  ;  But  there'sone  Friend, whois  true,  Whathesays,  he'll  surely      2. 

children,  all     his  own;   He  will    overthrow  death's  sway, He  will  wipe  our  tears  a  -  sf 

and  with  palm  and  song  ;  We  will  join  with  them  and  raise  Heavenly  melo-dies  of     - 


-4-  •  -4-     -0-  •  -0- 


Cho 


joy,  We  shall  never  have  a  trouble  o  -ver  there, 
bright, But  there'll  be  no  clouds  or  trials  o-ver  there, 
do;  We  shall  reign  with  him  forever,  o-ver  there, 
way, There  will  be  no  death,  or  crying,  o  -  ver  there, 
praise  To  our  Jesus  and  Redeem-er,     o  -  ver  there. 


Chorus. 


-y- 


O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver 

O-ver  there 


there,  In  the  land  that  saints  inherit, bright  and  fair  ;  Free  from  all  that  can  annoy, 


o-ver there. 


'-*-*-% 
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Filled  with  glo-ry  and  with  jov,  We  shall  nev-er    have  a 
-0-      -«- 
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trou-ble,  o  -  ver  there. 
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One  by  One. 


L.   M.   \V. 


Mrs.  Lizzie  M.  Wall 


1.  One    by   one    God's  faithful  work  -  ers  Yield  their  bod  -  ies    to    the 

2.  Of     this  truth    now   be    per-suad-ed,     He  who  loved     us,  loves  us 

3.  Then  our  toil      will    be    for -got -ten,    All    our  pain  -  ful    vig  -  ils 

4.  Death  no  more  can  claim  God's  people  —  Graves  no  more  hide  from  our 


# 
foe, 
still ; 
past ; 
sight 


--r-n r«-^ — P — P — *— r * • — P— rP-± — s 0 — P- 
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-•-  m  -0- 

One  by     one       our  ranks  are  thin- ning, Where's  the  end  but  God  doth  know 
When  we    pa  -   tient-ly  have  wait  -  ed,  Faith-ful  -  ly      have  done  his   will. 
Times  when  Sa  -  tan     al-most  con-quered  Nev  -  er- more    their  shadows  cast  ; 
Those  we've  loved,  esteemed  and  honored  —  Those  who've  helped  us  in  the  fight. 


^*   J- 


h N f\ 1--| — I 1 — | N — 4 \—% 1 . 


But,  look  up  !  my  soul,  de-spond  not,  Signs  ful  -  fill  in  earth  and  sky  ! 
Then  will  o  -  pen  wide  the  por  -  tal  To  the  man  -  sions  bright  and  fair. 
For  he's  com  -  ing  !  Prince  of  Glo  -  ry  !  Com-ing  !  vie  -  to  -  ry  to  give  ! 
Praise  the  name  of  our    Re-deem  -  er  !   Soon  the  saved     be-neath  the     sod 

— P — P    ,  •  ±     f"    "P — m—r-P P P — P—t-P -* — P—0 — *— r-G> — , 

1 p l_J 1 1 * I_J 1 1 1 1_| y. y-     1 l_l J 
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Lift  thy  head, 
And  he'll  bid 

King  it       out  ! 
Will, with  us, 

m      -p-      -P-' 
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rejoice  !  take  cour-  age  !  Thy  re  -  demption  draw  -  eth  nigh  ! 
us  life  im  -  mor  -  tal  With  our  pre-cious  loved  ones  share, 
the  rapturous  sto  -  ry  !  Life  e  -  ter-  nal !  Saints  shall  live ! 
sing  Al  -  le  -  lu   -  ias       In    the   pres-ence  of      our    God! 


-P~ 


y 
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Nailed  to  the  Cross. 


Mrs.  Prank  A.  Breck. 
Duet.    Ad  lib. 
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Grant 

COLKAX   TtLLAK. 
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1.  There  was    One    who  was  will - 

2.  He        is       ten  -  der  and    lov  - 

3.  I         will     cling    to    my    Say- 

's       s                             \      \ 
P         S                      \         N     J 

ing 
ing 
iour 
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to 
and 
and 

*4 

die 
pa  - 
nev 

1 

in       my 

tient  with 

-  er       de  - 
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stead  That     a 
me,   While    he 
part —  -I       will 
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soul,  so    un-wor-thy  might  live,  And    the  path     to     the    cross  he      was 
cleanses    my  heart  of     its      dross,  But  "there's  no  con- dem  -na- tion1' — I 
joy  -  ful  -  ly    jour  -  ney  each    day,   With    a      song   on      my    lips    and     a 

N  \  N  N  K       Id  •      J> 
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Refrain. 
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will  -  ing  to  tread.  All  the  sins    of  .my  life    to  forgive.  They  are  naird  to  the  cross,  > 
know  I    am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nailed  to  the  cross.  "L 

song  in  my  heart, That  my  sins  have  been  taken  a  -  way.  2 


A.    A.'h£.J.    .J. 
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they  are  nail'd    to     the  cross,  O  how  much  he     was  willing  to  bear !  With  what 

H — »— — » — 1-» -•-- — # — # — 0  '  m—i-r-- 
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anguish  and  loss,  Je-sus  went  to  the  cross  !  But  he  carried  my  sins  with  him  there. 
-  -* ■  -*•  I  I 

I  -0-    A       -0-  ;  -0-  -0-      -0-  •  -0-    m        m    .    m  m 

--0-w-W 0       u — i 1 — —i — •-*- — F-i-' — 0 ■m—~-r&—-vt 

M  v  b  r  b  ITC  i  •  b-k-fj^i 

1 C t_L| , . y 1 1_ ^    L^_     JJ 


-9— I b1— ^— r- 


rr- 


V     V 


156 


Come  Back,  Come  Back  Again. 


F.  L.  Piter. 


Tune,  Duane  Street. 


=* — & — •— I 0 0 •— ■ — 1-# — •-# # 1 — L# 0 0 J 
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1.  Welcome, fhou  sovereign  King  of  grace.  We  long,  we  long  to    see  thy  face  ; 

2.  Rul  -  ers  and  peo-ple  call   thy  name,  But  seek  in-stead  for  earth-ly   fame, 

3.  Thy    her-alds  now    in    ev  -  ery  land,  Proclaim  thy  kingdom  near  at  hand  ; 

4.  De  -lay    not  more,  we  long-ing  cry,  Come  back  and  let    us    see  thee  nigh; 
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Our  hearts  are  wea  -  ry     of    de-lay, When, when  shall  come  the  prom-ised  day  ? 
And    jus  -  tice  holds  un -ev -en  hand — Thyglo-ry     fills    not     all    the  land. 
Thy  bride  has  long  her  vig  -  il  kept,    In    wea-ri-  ness  thine  absence  wept; 
Come, and  re-store  our  dead  who  sleep, Come  dry  the  tears  of    those  who  weep  ; 
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J-i — I — I — r-J-i J-^J * — 0—  i3* — * — p — J 


t-l— l—f 

Come, make  the  cloud  that  bore  thee  hence  Thy  char-iot  back  for  our    de-fense  ; 

Thy  throne  long  va  -  cant  here  be  -  low  Needs  thee,  as    do  thy  chil-dren,too  ; 

How   long,  how  long  must  she  still  wait    Thy  com-ing     at  the  east-ern  gate  ? 

Answer  our  prayer, "Thy  king-dom  come,  Thy  will   a-gain  on  earth  be  done;" 
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We  own  Thy  sovereign  right  to  reign — Come  back, come  back  to  earth  a- 
Re  -  turn,  Thy  right  and  rule  maintain, Come  back, come  back  to  earth  a- 
She  still  her  would-be  lov  -  ers  spurn,  And  waits  in  hope  for  Thy  re - 
Thy  bride  still  gives  her  heart's  refrain — Come  back, come  back  to  earth  a  ■ 
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gain. 
gain, 
turn, 
gain. 
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F.  D.    B. 


flighty  to  Save. 


Arr.  from  F.  D.  Barnes. 

-£t— \| rf-H- 


1 .  Wonderful  Saviour, in  him  I  am  trusting,  Wonderful  price  for  my  ransom  he  gave  : 

2.  Wonderful  Saviour, for  him  I    am  living, Grateful  to  him  for  the  life  that  he  gave  ; 

3.  Come  now, dear  lost  one, for  you  we  are  praying, God  hath  so  lov'd  you, a  Saviour  hegave  ; 
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Trust  -  ing  in  him  in  his  mer-its  I'm  resting,  He  is  my  all,  he  is  mighty  to  save.  r 
And  for  the  blessings  to  me  he's  now  giving, He  is  my  Saviour  and  mighty  to  save.  •§ 
Trust  him  tosaveyouandkeepyoufrom  straying.  He  isyour  Saviour  and  mighty  to  save.  3. 
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Might -y        to    save!  might -y        to  save  !  Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er,     the 
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might  -  y 
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to      save  ! 


Giv  -  ing   his 
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life 


for     the     life      of    the 
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ner,  Our    bless   -  ed    Re  -  deem  -  er      the    might  -  y 
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I  Expect  to  Be  There. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


W.M.  J.    K.IKKFATK1CK. 
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1.  When  the  Sav-iour  shall  call  For  his  saints  one  and  all,  To  come  home  and  his 

2.  Not      be-cause    I     amgood,But   a  -  lone  thro1  the  blood,  I  shall  meet  him  some 

3.  If       from  sin      I    am  free, There's  a  man-sion  for  me,  Which  the  Saviour  has 

4.  So        I'll  still  press  my  way, Tho1  thro'  tri  -als  each  day,     I    will  nev  -  er    give 
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to  share, When  his  peo  -  pie  all  meet  On  the  great  gold-en  street, 
the  air  ;  When  the  dead  shall  a  -  rise,  And  as-cend  to  the  skies, 
pre-pare  ;  When  our  Saviour  shall  come,  And  the  saints  find  a  home 
de-spair,  For  when  life's  race  is    run,   And  the  Lord  says  "well  done,1' 
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By  his  help,  I 
On  that  day  I 
With  the  saved  I 
By    his  grace     I 

.»-     -p. 
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ex-pect  to 
ex  -  pect  to 
ex  -  pect  to 
ex  -  pect  to 
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be 
be 
be 
be 
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there . 
there, 
there, 
there. 
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I      ex-pect  to      be  there, And  his 
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glory  to  share, When  the  morning  shall  dawn  bright  and  fair, When  his  loved  and  his 
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own  Stand   a-round  the  white  throne, Praise  the  Lord, I    ex-pect     to     be    there. 
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In  the  Land  of  Life. 


Mus,  Lie. 


1.  In      the    land      of  life   and  glo  -  ry, Where  no  pain     can    ev  -  er  come, 

2.  No  more    la   -   bor,  no  more  sickness,  No  more  long  -  ing,  no  more  care, 

3.  No  more  want,  and  no  moreneed-y,     No  more  sad  -  ness,  no  more  fears, 

4.  Soon  in     glo  -    ry,  Christ  return-ing.  Shall  his  loved  ones  to    him  bring; 

5.  Thro1  the  ev    -    er-last-ing    a-  ges,     In    the  land      of     life  and  joy, 
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We    shall  dwell  all  free  from  sor-row,  We    shall  rest  with  Christ  at      home. 
But       a     life      of  heavenly  glad-ness, We  shall  with   theSav-iour  share. 
No    more  death,  and  no  more  cry-ing,   He    shall  wipe    a  -  way  our    tears. 
That  they  may     be  with  him    ev  -  er.Prais  -  es     to      him    ev  -  er      sing. 
We    shall  find    with  our  Re-deem-er,  Heavenly  bliss, with -out     al  -  loy. 
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Chorus. 
In      the  land 
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In  the  land  of  life  and  glo  -  ry, Where  no  pain  can  ev 
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Where  nc  pain  can  ever  come  ; 


We  shall  live  with  Christ    for 
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We  shall  live  with  Christ  forev-er,   In     that  fair    e  -  ter- nal  home. 
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Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load. 


E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


.  The  trust -ing  heart  to      Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor     an   -  y      ill        for  -  bodes, 

.  The  pass -ing  days  bring  ma  -  ny  cares, "Fear  not,"  I       hear  him    say, 

.  He     tells    me  of       my      Fa-ther's  love,  And    nev  -  er  -  slum-b'ring  eye  ; 

.  When  to     the  throne  of  grace     I     flee,      I        find    the    prom  -  ise     true, 
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But      at      the    cross  of      Cal  -  v'ry,  sings,  Praise  God  for     lift  -  ed     loads! 
And  when    my     fears  are  turned  to  prayers, The  bur- dens  slip       a  -  way. 
My       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    King      a  -  bove  Will      all     my  needs   sup-  ply. 
The  might  -  y      arms  up  -  hold  -  ing    me    Will    bear    my    bur  -  dens   too. 
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Sing-ing     I      go       a  -  long  life's  road,  Prais-ing  the  LorcUprais-ing    the  Lord, 
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Sing-ing    I      go 
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a  -  long  life's  road 

For    Je  -  sus 
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Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King. 


Mrs.  C.   H.   M. 
I 


Song  and  Chorus. 
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How 
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by     sin  my  eyes  were  hold 
was  Christ,  the low-ly    Je 
my    load  of  cares  fell  from 
by    day  he's  waiting  with 


en, 
sus, 
me, 
me. 
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Who 
How 
Holds 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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-     ry  years  in  blindness 
once  walked  in  Gal  -  i  - 

my  doubts  and  fears  were 
my  hand  and  guides  my 


spent ; 
lee, 
stilled, 
feet; 
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ed  were  the  hours  all   gold 
the  ris'n,  tri-umph-ant   Je 
that  rest -less  void  and  long 

er     in    my    ear    he   whis 
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sus  Who  had 
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pers  Words  of 
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life        on     pleas 
thus  brought  sight 
pre  -  cious  love 
com  -  fort    won 


ure  bent. 

to  me. 

was  filled. 

drous  sweet 


Till  Onecame  in    love  and 

Bright  -      er  shone  the  sun     a  - 

How  I      felt    my  sins  for  - 

Do  you  won  -  der  I'm  re  - 
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Touched 

Sweet 

Felt 

Won 


my  eyes  and  sight  did  bring  ; 

er  seemed  the  birds  to  sing  ; 

new  life  with  -  in    me  spring  ; 

der  that    I   shout  and  sing? 
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Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King. 
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Concluded. 
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his  feet  I  fell  and  wor-shipp'd,  For  mine  eyes  beheld 
the  earth  took  on  new  beau  -  ty, When  mine  eyes  beheld 
be-camean  heir  of  heav  -  en,  When  mine  eyes  beheld 
I'm  liv-ing    in  his   pres   -   ence,AndI     still       behold 


the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King. 


Chorus. 
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For   mine  eyes be-held  the 

When  mine  eyes be-held  the 

When  mine  eyes be-held  the 

And         I     still be-hold  the 
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King, For     mine 

King, When  mine 

King, When  mine 

King, And       I 


1/       J    I 
eyes be-held  the 

eyes be-held  the 

eyes be-held  the 

still be-hold  the 


King  ; At    his 

King  ; All  the 


feet . . 
earth 


..  I 

took 


fell  and    wor  -  shipped,  For     mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King, 

on  new   beau    -    ty,     When  mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King, 

heir  of     heav    -    en,    When  mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King, 

in  his    pres    -    ence,    And       I     still  be  -  hold  the  King. 
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Love  Everlasting. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Love,  that     o    -    pensheav'nto    me,       At    my  Sav  -  iour*s cross  I      see; 

2.  I  will     tell        it      to       his  praise,  He     is  with      me "  all  the  days ;" 

3.  Ho    -     ly       Spir  -  it,     by       thy  pow'r  Keep  me  trust  -  ing    ev  - 'ry   hour, 
im    -    age  may       I    grow,     In     his  foot  -  prints  on-ward   go, 
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Roy   -  al   mer   -    cy    he      be -stows  Where  the    pre  -  cious  foun-tain  flows.  ■§ 

On        his  might  -  y    arm       I     lean,  Thro1  life's    ev    -    er  -  changing  scene.   2. 

Come  with-in  me,  and      a  -  bide,  Gift        of     Je   -  sus  glo  -  ri  -  fied.     g" 

Till      the  shad  -  ows   all      are   past,  Till        the  morn -ing  breaks  at  last.     "~ 
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Chorus. 
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Love, love, Love    that    o   -   pens      heav'n  to    me ! 

Love,  such  love !    won  -  drous  love  ! 
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Love, love, Ev 

Love,  such  love!  bleed  -  ing  love  ! 
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None  Other  Name. 
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F.  D.  B. 
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F.  D.  Barnes. 


1 .  Je    -    sus  is     the     on  -  ly     Sav  -  iour,  Sav  -  ing 

2.  He     that  hath  the  Son  our    Sav  -  iour,  Hath  the 

3.  Come  then,  trust  a  -  lone  in     Je  -  sus,    For      the 


man  from  Ad  -  am's  fall ; 
life  that  he  can  give ; 
life    that   is      to      come ; 


.m.     .0-    s  ..5~|t-     7-     #.       -0-       -0~       -0-       -0~       -0~       -0-      .0-       ? 


£ — I- 


.^-,.-1-= r 
— i- 

-*- 


-J^a 


■-F^-i 1 — , — I — % — i— , — I iy-, \n — i 1 — | — I Si — I -, 

-h— m — • — F*T+t^-#-H -m\ \—\—^m — i-4-# m — Fi '  H 1 

■0 — * — — I — -#« — i-- 1-2 « — F-^3 — *H — i " — Ff *-F^ ^ 

* «-F* — «H-*- — S-H-*-iH-* — *-F» — f-Ff-^-l 


Bring-ing  back  from  sin  -  ful  bond-  age  Those  who  on  his  name  shall  call . 
But  re  -  ject  him,  you  must  per  -  ish  :  Ev  -  er  -  more  must  cease  to  live. 
He      will  save,  and    keep,  and  bring  you  Un  -  to    his     e    -    ter  -  nal  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Won    -    der-  ful     Sav  -  iour  !       Migh  -  ty     Re  -  deem  -  er !  None  oth  -  er 
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un  -  derheav'n,  Whereb} 
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name  giv  -  en    un  -  der  heav'n,  Whereby     we    must    be 

i — U — u 


saved  ; 


None 


oth  -  er  name   giv  -  en    un  -  der  heav*n  Whereby 


\J  9   •  # 


must  be    saved. 
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Live  Out  Thy  Life  Within  Me. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


Rev.  H.  Husband. 
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1.  Live   out      thy      life    with  -  in      me,      0  Je    -   sus,  King    of  kings! 

2.  The    tern  -  pie      has    been  yield  -  ed,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fled      of    sin; 

3.  Its     mem  -  bers     ev  -  'ry      mo  -  ment  Held  sub-  ject  to       thy  call: 
i.  But     rest  -  ful,    calm    and     pli  -  ant,  From  bend    and  bi    -    as    free, 


wmm. 
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Be    thou 

thy  -  self 

the      an 

-  swer    To      all 

my     ques  - 

tion  -  ings. 

Let    thy 

Shek  -  i  - 

nah     glo 

-  ry     Now  flash 

forth  from 

with  -  in. 

Read-y 

to       have 

thee    use 

them,   Or      not 

be       used 

at       all. 

Per  -  mit 

■  ting    thee 

to      set 

-   tie  When  thou 

hast    need 

of       me.  ' 
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Live   out  thy  life    with  -  in      me,      In       all       things  have  thy      way! 

And    all  the  earth  keep      si  -  lence,  The     bod  -  y      hence  -  forth    be 

Held  with  -  out  rest  -  less    long  -  ing,     Or    strain    or     stress     or        fret, 

Live    out  thy  life    with  -  in      me,       O        Je   -  sus,   King     of       kings! 


0 • a — 0 1 • 1 — i ~ -• i 

•— •— 0 f 0 0 *-& 0 #— czi 
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I,     the      trans -par  -  ent       me  -  dium  Thy     glo  -  ry  to      dis  -  play. 

Thy  si   -    lent,     do    -  cile      ser  -  vant, Moved  on  -  ly  as      by       thee. 

Or  chaf  -  fings    at  thy     deal -ings,  Or  thoughts  of  vain    re    -    gret. 

Be  thou     the      glo   -  rious    an  -  swer   To       all      my  ques  -  tion  -  ings. 
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Let  the  Blessed  Sunshine  Out. 


N 1- 


— *- 


— N- 


• 1 — I— •- 


Rev.  E.    S.   Ufford. 


--A- 


-H- 


the  love      of    Je  -  sus  fills   your  soul  with  light,     If     your  hope    so 

you  have    the  wit-ness  in     your  hap  -  py   soul,  That    the  blood    of 

the  light    of   heav  -  en !  how     it    shines  for    all,    Steal  -ing  thro'    the 

the    ra  -  diant  glo  -  ry  of     our  com  -  ing  King !  Let     his    ad  -  vent 


^zz=^^=?=pt==r=t==t==:^--E^^=^=Sii=t:: 
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V  9 

"bless  -  ed"      dai    -    ly  grows  more  bright, Drive  a  -  way  the  shad  -  ows 

Je        -       sus      saves      and  keeps  you  whole,  Drive  a  -  way  the  shad  -  ows 

por      -      tals        of        the  jas    -  per  wall,       Let  us  shine  for  Je    -   sus, 

mes      -     sage     thro'  earth's  dark-ness  ring ;    Tell  the  sons  of  sor    -  row 


-■-tL 


■¥- 


-S>- 
-I 

"I— 


m 


D.  S. — Help  -  ing   oth    -    er    souls      a 


Fine. 


# 0~T 0 Z?- 

of  this  sin  -  ful  night, — Let 
as  they  o'er  you  roll, —  Let 
heed -ing  now  his  call, — "Let 
all      this    hope    shall  bring, —  Let 


the  bless  -  ed  sun  -  shine  out. 

the  bless  -  ed  sun  -  shine  out. 

the  bless  -  ed  sun  -  shine  out.' 

the  bless  -  ed  sun  -  shine  out. 
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long     this    way 


to     start,- 


r 

-Let      the    bless  -  ed    sun  -  shine     out. 
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Let    the  blessed  sunshine  out    of  your  heart,  Let  its  rays  of  light    a     joy  im-part, 
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Harbor  and  Home. 


s.  s. 
Not  too  fast 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.  Lie. 


r.  1"  w 

1.  The   sail  -  or  tossed  on  the  storm-swept  sea,  Longs  for 

2.  The  child  of     God  in  this  storm-swept  life,  Looks  for 

3.  He  prays,  and  works,  and  his  faith  is  strong,  Har-bor 

4.  The  day    is      near    of     the  saints1  release  ;  All  storms 


the  ha-ven    and  the 

the  ha-ven    and  the 

is  nearing,  and  he'll 

will  cease      in    that 


-~-» — r*  -m  -0- 

^4zt— E=t: 
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headland's  lee  ;  Through  fog  or     gloom  he      seeks  his  way    To  the  port  of 
end  of    strife  ;  For  he  steers  his    bark  by  the  Bi  -  ble's  ray,  And  he  trusts  his 
not  wait   long,  For  the  shin-ing     gates  he  can  al- most  see,   Of  the  ho  -  ly 
port  of  peace  :  And  sin  and  sor  -row  shall     be     no  more,  In  the  deathless 
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-0$0-0-  -fi- 
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fS^E 
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//"  Chorus 


rest  and  the  shin-ing  day.     God  is 
God  as    he  waits  for   day. 
home  where  he  longs  to  be. 
home  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 


ref-uge,   for 


ev  -    er  -  more  ! 
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it 

1 1- 


Guide 


God 


ref. 


uge 


for 


— r- — i- 
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!       Guide    us 
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to       the 


V — 


Harbor  and  Home. 


Concluded. 


us         to  the  har 
_l !SJS 


bor, 

4 


N     N 


Rii.  ad  lib. 
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harbor,     Guide  us  to  the  harbor,  O  guide  us  to  the  harbor  and  the  deathless 
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There  is  a  Land. 


Nettie  H.  Sweet. 

#fea-3 — -i- 

-t 

JZ=j- 

q  =3=1      =1 

11    s     = 

H.  H.  Snow. 
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1.  There 

is 

a 

land 

where  dwell  -  ers 

sweet  -  ly     rest, 

Be  -  yond    the 

2.  A 

bet 

•  ter 

land 

where  mor  -  tals 

reap     in      joy 

The  har  -  vest 

M 

3.  A 

joy  - 

ous 

land, 

with     mu  -    sic 

on       the     air, 

Where  an  -  gel 

id 

s 
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dis  -  cord  of  earth's  storm -y  years;  Where  heart-aches  nev  -  er 
sown  in  dis  -  ap  -  pointment  here ;  Where  love  shall  claim  its 
voi  -  ces     swell  the  gladsome      strain  ;  Bright  gleams  life's  riv     -      er, 


tfcrE 


_s # 


i=t=^ 
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more  shall  vex  the  breast.  And  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  a  -  way    all   tears., 
own,  nor  fears  an-noy — Where  there  is     per  -  feet  love  without    a     fear, 
soft  -  ly  flowing,   fair;  There  is     no    death  in      all  that  wide  do -main. 
-m-    -m-    -0-    -0-     ■*&-       -&- 


\\\  '  ltfttt  hp  pi  \\  fir»li 


168 


Hallelujah  for  the  Blood. 


Mrs.  C.  II 


Morris. 


2.  Hal- 

3.  Hal- 


Sfe£ 


le-lu-jah  for  the  blood, for  the  sin-cleansing  fountain,  For  the  Lamb  has  been 
le-lu-jah  for  the  blood,  sing  forjoy,  all  yenations,  And  rejoice  that  tht 
le-lu-jah  for  the  blood  ;  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for  -  ev  -  er,  We  shall  sing    it  a  - 

-#-  -#-  -»- 
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slain,  and  the  ransom  price  paid  ;  Ful  -  ly  cancelled  was  the 
work  of  re  -  demption  is  done  ;  Here  is  par  -  don  free  for 
new     in     the  kingdom  of  God,  Where  the  anthems  of    de - 
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debt, 
all, 
light 
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when  on 
and      a 
shall    be 
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Cal -va-ry's  mountain  All  the  sins  of  this  world  up-on  Je  -  sus  were  laid. 
per  -  feet  sal-va  -  tion  Thro1  the  sin-cleansing  blood  ■  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One. 
si  -  lent,  no,  nev-er,  Ev  -  er-  morehal-le  -  lu-jah    for  Christ  and  the  blood. 


N — l — v-A-m-W—\ — ,-P 
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p  Chorus. 


There  was  no  arm  to  save,  there  was  no  eye    to     pit  -y,  Un  -  til   Je  -  sus  our 


I—  -I- 
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Saviour  from  glory  came  down  ;  He  was  mighty  to  save,  he  was  strong  to  de 

P . P ^— H« *_p_nJ_/l-Z^1-P_i_^r« p_ 


t: 


r— r 


r- 


Hallelujah  for  the  Blood,     concluded. 
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liver,  He  has  bro't  us  salvation,    a 
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robe  and  a  crown,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal  -  le  - 
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lujah,  sing  the  triumphant  strain  ;  Hallelujah,  for  the  blood  and  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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Jennie  Sheldon  Bowden. 


* 
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i 
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The   Prospect. 


J.  Capener.    Arr. 


=F 


-=T 


1.  I         can  -  not    see      be  -  fore 

2.  Tho1  dan  -  ger    may     be  -    set 

3.  Tho'  Sa  -  tan's  hosts  de    -  fy 


-i-       %-      -0-  -0-      -0- 

me    What  may  my    steps     be  -  tide, 

me,  The     God  of  power's  my  friend, 

me,  My      God  is    more    than  they, 


1            -m-           s-)                                                      1                                           -m-          -or-  • 
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But  God's  own  eye  is  o'er  me,  And  he  can  seas  di  -  vide. 
And  he  will  nev  -  er  let  me  Need  care,  and  not  de  -  fend. 
And  help     he'll  not      de     -     ny      me,    While    I       his      will     o    -     bey. 
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The  Resurrection  Morn. 


Kev-  Geo.  R.  Kkamek. 

Solo.    Soprano. 


F.  O.  Wellcome. 


1.  If    we    en    -  ter       in  -  to  glo  -  ry      At   the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  light, 

2.  When    we  see  the  saints  all  beaming  In  their  crowns  and  robes  of  white. 

3.  If    we  see  the      har-vest  glowing      In    the  grand  e    -    ter  -  nal  rays, 

4.  Let  us  wait  for      Christ  from  heaven, As  the  church  in     days  of  old; 
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And  in    tri  -  umph 
And  our  loved  ones 
And  then  glad  -  ly 
Then  to  us        will 


sing  the  sto  -  ry    Of  the  love      that 
in      the  gleaming,  With  their  forms  so 
reap  from  sowing  In  these  tears  thro' 
crowns     be  given, We  will  walk    the 


banished  night, 
pure  and  bright, 
sor-row's  days, 
streets  of  gold. 


Duet. 


rfr-j.jjij:.j;  *wmi 


Shall  we  mur  -  mur 
When  we  meet  be 
Shall  we  then  be 
It       will  be       no 


at    the  sleep  -  ing    Till  that  great  re    - 
yond  the  sigh -ing,    In  the  home   be    - 
heard  re-  pin  -  ing,  Tho'  the  seed    in 
cause  of  sad  -  ness  That  we  part  -  ed 
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=F 


=t 
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:=1: 


splendent  day  ? 
yond  the  gloom, 
earth  re-main  ? 
when  we  died, 

J* 
* 


The  Resurrection  Morn,     concluded. 
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Will  it  be  a  cause  for  weeping  When  our  tears  are  wiped  a-way  ? 
Shall  we  grieve  be  -  cause  of  ly  -  ing  In  the  dark  and  si -lent  tomb? 
In  that  morning's  splendid  shining,  It  will  wave  in  gold-engrain. 
We   shall  be      in       per-fect  gladness,  With  the  Psalmist    sat -is -tied. 
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Chorus. 
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us     wait     for  Christ,    for  Christ  from  heav'n, 


E^'z 


wait 


for 


s 


Christ  from  heav  -  en.       Let    us  wait 


for 


^^?- 


Christ  from 
I 


Let    us  wait  for  Christ,  for 


Let    us  wait  for  Christ, for  Christ  from  heav'n, 


en, 


Till  the  res        -      ur  -       rec  -  tion    morn 

Till     the   res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion,  res  -  ur-rec-tion  morn. 
♦     ■  ♦    ♦         h  I        F    J     J1    J 
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Christ  from  heav'n, 


Till     the   res   -  ur-rec-tion    morn. 
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The  Coming  Christ. 


G.   B.  Alldkidge 


Rev.  D.  W.  Myland.    Arr.  by  Jas.  M.  Kikk. 

\        ^  k. 
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1.  Ye  saints  of    the  Lord,  re-joice  and  be  glad,  Je-sus  is  coming 

2.  O'er-comers    in    Je  -  sus, hark  the  glad  sound, Je-sus  is  coming 

3.  Ye   servants    of  sin,    be-wail  your  sad  state,  Je-sus  is  coming 

4.  Ye   servants   of  Christ, now  arm  for  the  fight,  Je -sus  is  coming 

.*.       .0.       .*--*--*.-*-       .^.      .0-      -*.     .*..      .^-  •  -ft-j^L     -P-   -ft.  . 


a  -  gain  ; 
a  -  gain  ; 
a  -  gain  ; 
a  -  gain  ; 
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Lift  up  your  hearts, for  why  are  you  sad, 
Oh,  vic-t'ry  is  yours,  the  an -gels  re-sound 
Your  cry  for  peace  will  then  be  too  late, 
Put  on  th' whole  armor  and  stand  in    his  might 


— m --i  #      * — * —  -* — •- v-#— *-*-—  *— ■ 
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Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 


a 

a 

a  -  gain. 

a  -  gain. 


gain, 
gain. 
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He's  coming  to  claim  his  own  chos-en  Bride, 
The  blood  of  the  Lamb  our  watchword  shall  be, 
His  pow-er  andglo-ry  all  eyes  shall  be  -  hold, 
The  har-vest  is    ripe,   the    la-b'rers  are  few, 
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Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 

Je  -  sus  is  coming 
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a  -  gain  ; 

a  -  gain  ; 

a  -  gain  ; 

a  -  gain  ; 
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With  him  for-ev  -  er       we  then  shall  a  -  bide,  Je-sus  is  coming  a-  gain. 

From  sin  and  the    world  you  soon  shall  be  free,  Je-sus  is  coming  a-  gain. 

O,      sinner,  make  haste, now  flee  to    the  fold,  Je-sus  is  coming  a-  gain. 

He'scall-ing  for     me,  he'scall-ing  for  you;  Je-sus  is  coming  a-  gain. 
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Chorus 


The  Coming  Christ,     concluded. 
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Je  -  sus  is   com-ing,    Je  -  sus  is  com-ing,    Je  -  sus  is    coming     a  -  gain; 
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Soon  will  the  trump  sound,  All  heav'n  will  resound, For  Jesus  is  coming 
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id,Allheavn  will  resound, t  or  Jesus  is  coming     a  -  gain. 
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1.  Come,  ye      sin-ners,  poor  and  need -y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick    and    sore  ; 

2.  Now,    ye    need -y,  come  and    wel-come,  God's  free  bounty     glo  -  ri    -    fy  ; 

3.  Let       not  conscience  make  you  lin  -  ger,  Nor    of      fit  -  ness  fond  -  ly     dream  ; 

4.  Come,  ye_    wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y      la  -  den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by       the    fall ; 
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Je  -  sus  read-y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love,  and  power : 
True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
All  the  fit  -  ness  he  re  -  quir  -  eth  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 
If       you    tar  -  ry      till  you're  bet  -  ter,     You  will    nev  -  er  come    at     all ; 
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He     is 


a  -  ble,  He     is  a    -    ble,  He     is      will-ing,  doubt  no    more. 

With-out   mon-ey,  Without  mon-ey,Come  to       Je  -  sus    Christ  and    buy. 

This  he    gives  you  ;  This  he  gives  you  ;  'Tis  the    Spir-it's    glimm'ring  beam. 

Not    the    right-eous,  Not  the  righteous,  Sin-ners,  Je  -  sus   came    to       call. 
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The  Holy  City. 


Susie  Bradford  Thompson. 

Not  too  slow. 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.  Lie. 


1.  Earth-built  cit  -  ies     fall  and  per    ish,  Lost,  for  -  got  -  ten    in  time's  night, — 

2.  Here,  the    bios -soms  fall  and  with- er,  Bloom,  to      per  -  ish      in      a    day; 
3'.  Here,  dark  crime  or      sin-ful   rev  -  el  Comes, when  fades  the    bless-ed  light — 

4.  Lo!      a        glo  -  ry,     un  -  ter-  res-  trial,  Shall,  all      vis-  ions  rapt,  sur-pass. 

5.  Shall  we    meet,  in    courts  of  glo  -  ry,  Those  we    loved,  who    fell    a -sleep? 
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Ev  -  er  ■ 

There,  no 
'Mid    its 
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bless-ed       ho 
glades,  a  -  long  life's  riv 
un  -  clean  thing,  no    e 
beams,  walk  forms  ce-les 


y    Stands  for  -  ev  -  er,  pure  and  bright,  o 

er,    Bloom — butnev-er  fade    a -way!     "3 

vil      En  -  ters,  and  there  falls  no  night.    °g- 

tial ;   Har  -  pers    on    the  sea     of  glass —  -" 

Sing   with  them  re  -  demption'ssto  -  ry,    Nev  -  er     more  to  mourn  and  weep?  g 
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Here    the  year's  fair  morn  -  ing  ver-nal,   Yields  to      win-ter's  death-sped  blast ;  - 
Hopes  which  turned  to  sad    de-spair-ing   Here,  shall  there   a-  gainun-  fold,      f 
O!        thou  blessed     moth-er     cit-  y      Come !  de-scend  and  take  us       in,        » 
Sun-dered  friends  — with  rapture  greet-ing — Saints,  with  jeweled  crowns  a  -  light —  3 
Yes,     we'll  meet,  (O !  bless -ed  meet-ing,)  Those  who  left   us      sad    and  lone. 
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O'er  those  vales  and 
Lo  !    there  are      no 
To      thine  arms  of 
Once  be  -  reft — O  ! 
' '  Face  to 


face,*1  with  rapt-ure 


r      -  -0- 

hills    e    -    ter-nal,  Storm  clouds  never   shad-ows    cast! 
sor  -  row  -  wearing  Fa  -  ces,    in      those  halls  of     gold! 
love   and    pit  -  y — To     those  mansions  free  from    sin  ! 
dear,  dear  meeting.  In     the     man-y      man-sions  bright ! 
greeting, "We  shall  know  as     we   are  known  !" 
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We  shall  know  as 
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The  Holy  City,     concluded 
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When  shall  we  enterthee — home  of  the  holy — Shining  inbeauty  and  vibrant  with  song  ? 
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City  of  refuge  for  earth-worn  and  lowly ,  Ope  thy  pearl  portals  and  welcome  thy  throng ! 
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0  For  That  Flame. 


Tune,  Sessions. 


1.  Oh,     for  that  flame   of     liv-ing    fire.        Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old  ; 

2.  Where  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  which  dwelt  In  Abraham's  breast,  and  sealed  him  thine  ? 
">.  That  Spirit,  which  from  a^e  to    age       Proclaimed  thy  love,  and  taught  thy  ways? 

4.  Is        not  thy  grace  as  might-y    now  As  when  E  -  li   -  jah  felt  its  power  ; 

5.  Re  -  member,  Lord,  the  ancient  days;  Re-new  thy  work  ;  thy  grace  restore  ; 
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Which  bade  their  souls  to  heav'n  as-pire,  Calm   in  dis  -  tress, 
Which  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  melt,  And  glow  with  en 
Bright-ened  I  -  sa  -  iah's  vi-vidpage,  And  breathed  in  Da 
When    glo  -  ry  beamed  from  Moses'  brow, Or   Job  en  -  dured 
And     while  to   thee  our  hearts  we  raise. On     us    thy  Ho 
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in     dan-ger  bold. 

er  -  gy  di-vine  ? 
vid's  hallowed  lays  ? 
the     try-ing  hour? 

ly     Spir  -  it  pour. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Allegretto. 
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He  Hideth  My  Soul. 


W'M.  J.    KlKKFATKlCK. 


A  won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is    Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A  won-der-ful  Saviour  to    me, 

A         won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is    Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  taketh  my  bur-den  a  -  way, 
With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  he  crowns, And  hll'd  with  his  fulness  divine, 
When  cloth'd  in  his  brightness  transported  I  rise  To  meet  him  in  clouds  of  the  sky, 
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He  hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where  rivers  of  pleas-ure  I      see. 
He  hold-eth  me  up,  and  I  shall  not  be  moved,    He  giv-eth  me  strength  as  myday . 
I     sing   in  my  rapture,  O,  glo-ry  to  God,    Forsucha    Redeem-er    as    mine. 
His  per-fectsal-vation,  his  won-der-ful  love,  HI  shout  with  the  saints  by  and  by. 
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The  Night  and  the  Morning. 


176 

Qlakterlv  Journal  of  Pkophecy  (London) 
—h~r  -I * — N 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.  Lie. 
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1.  To  dream  a    trou -bled  dream,  and  then  a  -  wak  -  en  To  the  soft  glad  -  ness 

2.  So  runs  our  course  :  so  tells  the  Church  her  sto  -  ry,  So  to    the  end     shall 
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of    a  sum-mer  sky  ;  To  dream  ourselves  alone, unloved, forsak-en,    And  then  to 
it    be  ev-  ertold  ;  Briefshameonearth,butaftershamethegIo-ry,That  wanes  not, 
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wake  'mid  smiles  and  love  and    joy  ; 
dims    not,  nev  -  er    wax  -  es      old. 
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To    look  a^  even-ing  on  the  storm's  rude 
Lord  Je  -  sus, come, and  end  this  troubled 
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mo-tion,  The  cloud-y     tu  -  mult  of    the  fret  -  ted 
dreaming!  Dark  shadows  van  -  ish,  ro  -  sy    twi  -  light   break  ! 
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And  then    at 
Morn    of     the 
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day-burst  upon  that  same  ocean, Sooth'd  to  the  stillness    of     its  still -est  sleep. 

true  and  real,  burst  forth, calm-beaming, Dav  of  the  beautiful,    a  -  rise,    a  -  wake  ! 
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I've  Left  the  World  Behind  fie. 


Rev.  Elisha  A,  Hoffman. 


Florence  M.  Hoffman. 
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1 .  I've  turned  my  back 

2.  I've    left  the  old 

3.  My     soul  shall  ne'er 
•i.  My  choice  is  made 
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up  -  on   the  world  With  all    its 
sad  life    of    sin,    Its       fol-lies 
re  -  turn    a -gain    Back    to     its 
for  -  ev  -  er-more,  I        want  no 

4 1_4- 


:q=— — 


M 


-t 


1 


i  -  die  pleas-ures, 
all  for  -  sak  -  en  ; 
for-mer  sta  -  tion, 
oth  -  er  Sav  -  iour  ; 
•    ,  ■*- 


± — I- 


-    ■  i — i — i — -^- 


r4- 


%  \>  p  h  r  r  M 

r    i 


3=F 


=^ 


S 


=t 


-»■ 
i       i 

And     set    my  heart  on 

My    standing  place  is 

For     here   a  -  lone  is 

I  ask  no    pur  -  er 
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bet-  ter  things,  On  high 
now  in  Christ,  His    ho 
per-fectipeace,  And  rest 
hap  -  pi-ness       Than  his 


■   er,  ho    - 
ly  vows 
from  con  - 
sweet  love 
fti- 
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lier  treasures  ; 
I've  tak-  en  ; 
dem-na  -  tion  ; 
and   fa  -  vor  ; 
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No  more  its  glit  - 
Be  -  neath  the  stand  - 
I've  made  exchange 
My   heart  is  fixed 


ter   and    its  glare,    And  van  -  i   -  ty      shall  blind  me  ; 

ard    of     the  cross    The  world  henceforth  shall  find  me  ; 

of    mas-ters  now,    The  vows  of  heav  -  en    bind  me, 

on    Je  -  siis  Christ,  No  more  the  world  shall  blind  me  : 
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D.S. — I've cross'd the sep  -  a-  rat -ing  line, 
D.S. — I've  pass'd  in  Christ  from  death  to    life, 
D.S. — And  once  for  all        I've   left  the  world, 
D.S. — I've  cross'd  the  Red  Sea     of  his  blood, 


And  left  the  world 
And  left  the  world 
Yes,  left  the  world 
And  left  the  world 


be-hind 
be-hind 
be-hind 
be-hind 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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The  Wonderful  Story. 


H.  II.  Snow.    Art. 


i 

Up 
Since  s 
When 


love     to  tell    the  wondrous  sto-ry,    Of  Je  -  sus' love  and   Je  -  sus' glo  -  ry  ; 
on     the  cross  I  see  him  bleeding,  At  God's  right  hand  I  hear  him  pleading  : 
hepherd's  heard  the  angels  singing  To  dark'ned  earth  love's  message  bringing, 
je  -  sus  comes  in  clouds  of  glory — Comes  to  ful  -  fil    redemption's  sto  -  ry, 
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I  love  to  tell  the  dear  old  sto  -  ry — Sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus  who  died 
For  my  poor  soul  he's  in  -  ter-ced-ing  :  O,  wondrous  Je  -  sus,  who  died 
Be-lievershave,  with  joy, beenclinging — Clinging  to  Je  -  sus, who  died 
I'll  fall    be-fore    his  throne  ofglo-ry,  And  praisemyje  -  sus, who  died 
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to  save! 
to  save ! 
to  save . 
to  save. 


Chorus 
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O,        won-der-ful    sto-ry      of  love  !    He  left    his    glo  -  ry     in  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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And  came  to  earth     to  toil  and   suf-fer.  And  die    for   sin-ners,  his  love  to  prove. 
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In  Him  My  Star,  My  Sun. 


Susie  Bradford  Thompson. 

Duett  or  Solo,  mf  t 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.  Lie. 
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I        was  walking  in  darkness  of  midnight, Where  the  blossoms  of  hope  never  bloom 
How  I    toiled  on  my    up  -  ward  journey,    For  the  mountain  was  steep  and  high  ; 
Still    the  mists  of  the  morn  were  around  me,  And  the  air     it    was  damp  and  chill, 
Now  the  bright,  blessed  sunshine  is  o'er  me.  And  the  light  and  the  warmth  lie  so  sweet 
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And  before  me  no  light  cheered  the  darkness,       Of  the  still  deeper  shade  of  the  tomb . 
But  the  Lamp  showed  the  pitfalls  around  me,       And  toward  it    I       turned  my  eye. 
And  I  thought  on  the  warmth  of  the  val-ley,         As    I     toiled    to     climb  the  hill. 
On  the  path,  straight  and  narrow,  before  me,  Where  I  fol-low  the  print  of  his  feet. 
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When  I    cried     in      my      anguish  of  spir  -  it, 
Still     the  heav  -  en    was     dark      a  -  bove    me, 
But       I    said  "tho1  less  bleak,  the  dark  val  -  ley, 
And    the    to  -  kens,  my  hopes  raise  and  strengthen, 


For    a    path    for  my 

And  my  heart     it  was 
Yet  the  shad -ows      of 

That  his  ex  -  iles  shall 


home  -  less    feet,, 
sad  and     lone ; 

Death  o'er  it    close11 
soon  cease  to  roam 


9 

Lo!  a  ray  shone  be- fore,  o'er  the  moun-tains, 
When  I  thought,"  there  is  no  one  who  loves  me," 
Then  the  mount  took  the  tints   of  the  morn-ing, 

For  the  rock-shadows  dark  -  en  and  lengthen 
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In  Him  My  Star,  My  Sun.     concluded. 


dim. 


Refrain. 

slower. 
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With    a      ra  -  di-ance,  O,        so     sweet ! 
Lo!    the  Day-star   a  -  rose    and  shone! 
And  the   glo  -  ri  -  ous    sun      up  -  rose  ! 
When  the  Ev  -  en  -  tide  falls ,  he  will  come . 
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Twas  the  lamp    of 
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'Twas  the  love  of 
Bright  and  warm  is 
O,       the   rest   will 
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the  Word, 
my    Lord, 
my    way, 
be    sweet 
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Light-ed   up  by  the    Lord,    To    the  path-way    it  guid  -  ed    my    feet. 

And  it  shone  from  the  Word  ;  O,  what  joy,  for   the  dark  -ness  had   flown! 

In      the  light  of  the     day    And  my  heart  with  its  ra    -    di  -  ance  glows. 

To      the  toil  -  worn    feet,     In    the  joy     of    the  Fath      -      er's    home ! 


1 
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J.    BOWRING. 


Rathbun.     8s,  7s. 


Ithamar  Conkey. 
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1.  In    the  cross  of      Christ  I     glo-ry,  Tow'r-ing  o'er  the    wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life      o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears      an-noy, 

3.  When  the  sun  of      bliss     is  beam-ing  Light  and  love    up  -  on         my  way, 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain    and  pleasure,  By    the  cross  are    sane  -  ti  -  tied  ; 
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All    the  light     of    sa     -     cred  sto-ry      Gath-ers  round  its    head  sub-lime. 
Nev-er  shall    the  cross      for -sake  me;      Lo!    it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
Fromthecross  the  ra     -      diance streaming, Adds  more  luster       to     the  day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows    no    meas-ure,    Joys  that  thro1  all      time    a  -  bide. 
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The  Fountain  of  Life. 


Wm.  A.  Burch. 
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F.  D.  Baiojks. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is    the    on  -  ly   foun-tain        Of     the   life  that 

can-not    end ; 

2.  As     a    fath-er  chil-dren  pit  -  ies,        So     does  God  in  whom  we    trust; 

3.  "Swift  -  er   than   a  weav-er's  shuttle,"  Pass  thy  days  in 

ra  -  pid   flight ; 

4.  Soon  thy  days  will  all    be    num-bered,   Haste  to  seek  the 

life  be  -  yond ! 

5.  Seethe   va  -  por,  quickly    pass-ing,       Or      the  dew,  at 

ear  -  ly    morn ! 
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You  must  per-ish ! — cease  for  -  ev-er ! 
For    he  knows  our  frame's  frail  tenure , 
Hast  thou  faced  the  sol  -  emn  question. 
End-less   as  th'e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges, 
These  the  symbols   of    life's  measure, 

at 
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If     you  make  not  him  your  friend. 
And     re-mem-bers  we      are    dust. 
"Havel    hope  be-yond  death's  night  P" 

To  God's  message  now     re  -  spond  ! 
Thou  wast  on  -  ly    mor  -  tal   born. 
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Refrain. 
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Of  eternal  life  Christ  is  the  giver, Sound  out  these  tidings  to  earth's  farthest  shore  ; 
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Length  of  days  for   ev  -  er  and  ev-er,""E-qual  to  the  an-gels,"  to  die  no  more! 
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When  Jesus  Came  My  Way. 


Rev.  J.  Hoffman  Batten. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  The  beg -gar   sat  blind  by    the   way  -  side  road,  Till    Je - 

2.  One  word  from  the  Mas  -  ter,  his  eyes  gave  sight, When  Je  - 
8 .  I  heard  the  sweet  sound  of  the  an  -  gel  throng,  When  Je  - 
4.  Oh,  come  to    the  Sav - iour  ;  be  healed  of    sin,      To-day 

IS 
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sus  came  a  -  long, 
sus  came  a  -  long, 
sus  came  a  -  long, 
he  comes  a  -  long, 
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came  a  -  long  that  way;  And  then  he  re-joiced  in  thepow'r  of  God,  When 
came  a  -  long  that  way  ;  And  faith  in  his  word  fill'd  his  heart  with  light,  When 
came  a  -  long  my  way  ;  As  glad  -  ly  they  sang  the  re-demp-tion  song, When 
comes  a  -  long  your  way  ;  The    sin  -  ner  cries  out,  and  the  light  breaks  in,  When 
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Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way 

Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way 

Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  that  way 

Je  -  sus  comes  a  -  long  that  way 


Chorus. 


My  life    was    all  darkened  by  guilt  and  sin, 
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now    'tis    all 
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bright-ness  and  peace  with  -  in,     Since    Je  -sus came  a  -long    my 


way 


-m— \— tsh 


*-&- 


m 


183 


We'll  Shout  the  Victory. 


C.  F.  Alexander. 


A.  T.  Gorha.m.     Ar 
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1 .  He      is      com  -  ing,  he  is  com  -  ing,  Not  as  once    he    came  be  -  fore, 

2.  He      is      com  -  ing,  he  is  com -ing,  Not  in  pain,  and  shame,  and  woe, 

3.  He      is      com  -  ing,  he  is  com  -  ing  ;   Let  his      low  -  ly     first    es  -  tate, 
#-     -»-      -»-  -»-  -»-  -»-      -#-     -»-     -f-     -f- 
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Wail  -  ing      in  -  fant,  born     in     weak-ness,  On  a       low  -  ly      sta  -  ble  floor; 

With  the  thorn-crown  on      his    fore -head,  And  the  blood-drops  trickling  slow  ; 

And     his     ten  -  der    love,    so    teach    us     That  in      faith  and  hope    we   wait, 
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Jut     up  -  on     his    cloud    of      glo  -  ry,     In      the    crim  -  son  -  tint- ed    sky, 
But    with     di   -   a  -  dem     up  -  on     him,  And    the    seep  -  tre      in      his  hand, 
Till     in      glo  -  ry     east-ward  burn  -  ing,   Our     re  -  demp-tion  draw  -  eth  near  ; 
-•-      -»-       -f-       -»-       -»-                                   -F-                         -0-      -F- 
-I m—  ~ ■»-X_LJLJ=i m £ 


a==zz=p=pzp=i — p — cz=^=3 


-H • «--  W «r- 

-*-  -#-  -*-       -#- 
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Where  we     see    the    gold  -  en    sun  -  rise     In      the      ro  -  sy      dis-tance    lie. 
And       the   dead    all    ranged  be  -  fore    him,  Rais'd  from  death,  in     sea,  and    land. 
And       we      see    the     sign      in    heav  -  en      Of     our  Judge  and    Sav-iour    dear. 
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'hen  we'll  shout    the   vie  -  to  -  ry,  Yes,  we'll  sr 
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Then  we'll  shout    the   vie  -  to  -  ry,  Yes,  we'll  shout     the   vie  -  to  -  ry,   By      and 

fS  ^        JS        N 
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We'll  Shout  the  Victory,    concluded. 


Then"'^!!  shout  the    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
.0.  .    .0.    .0.     +.    +. 


when    he     comes, 


By      and    by, 
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Then  we'll  shout  the  vie  -  to  -  rv,  Yes,  we'll  shout  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  when    he  comes ! 

Is     &  rs    Is    i     Is 
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London  Hymn  Book 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 
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1.  My        Je  -  sus,     I       love     thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine,   For  thee     all    the 

2.  I  love  thee,  be  -  cause  thou  hast  first  lov-ed    me,    And  pur-chased  my 

3.  I    will  love  thee    in      life,         I  will  love  thee  in    death,  And  praise  thee    as 

4.  In        man-sions  of     glo    -    ry  and  end -less  de-light,    I'll     ev  -   er     a  - 
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i 

fol    -  lies     of     sin       I       re  -  sign  ;     My    gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem-er,      my 

par  -  don    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree ;        1      love    thee  for     wear  -  ing     the 

long  as    thou  lend  -  est    me  breath  ;  And  say   when  the     death-dew    lies 

dore  thee    in     heav  -  en     so  bright ;   I'll    sing   with  the     glit  -  ter  -  ing 


J-4. 


»4-: — & 0 — • — h * — * — p-j — •— F —  — F— — • — m — 

-+*-!-+--  ----        -F=l==^==l=F^s^q--^=F^=^=^=R-B 


— m m K-^-—0—9\ L^ 

-&-  *  *        S>-  -0- 

I 

Sav-iour  art    thou,    If     ev  - 


thorns  on  thy  brow  ; 
cold  on  my  brow, 
crown  on   my   brow  ; 
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loved  thee,  my     Je  -  sus,  'tis    now. 
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Is  Thy  Heart  Right  with  God? 


E.  A.  U. 


Rev.  EliSha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1 .  Have  thy  af  -  fections  been  nail"d  to  the  cross  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

2.  Hast  thou  do-min  -  ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

3.  Is       there  no  more  condem-na  -  tion  for   sin  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

4.  Are    all     thy  pow'rs  under  Je  -  sus1  control?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

5.  Art    thou  now  walking    in  heaven's  pure  light?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

-_« — m — m «_    m — m — # — t^rm — 0 — 0 1 &  J^.^ 
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Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je  -  sus  but  loss  ? 
O  -  ver  all  e  -  vil  with-out  and  with  -  in? 
Does  Je  -  sus  rule  in  the  tem-ple  with  -  in  ? 
Does  he  each  moment  a  -  bide  in  thy  soul? 
Is        thy  soul  wear-ing  the  garment  of  white  ? 


Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Chorus. 


Is     thy     heart  right  with    God,        Washed  in    the     crim -son  flood, 
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Cleans'd  and  made  ho-ly,     hum-ble  and    low-  ly,  Right  in  the  sight  of    God  ? 

of  God? 
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Safe  in  the  Shelter  of  His  Love. 


E.  Hewitt. 
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WM.  J.    KlKKI'ATKICK.    (,. 


What  a  blessed  Friend  is  Je-sus,  what  a  refuse  I  have  found  !  Safe  in  the 
In  the  riv  -  en  Rock  of  a-ges,  I  am  hiding  from  the  storm,  Safe  in  the 
Wea- ry    sinner,  come   to   Je-sus,    if     you  real  -ly  long  to    be        Safe  in  the 
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shelter  of  his  love  ;  For  his  goodness  and  his  mercy  shall  encompass  me  around, 
shelter  of  his  love  ;  And  I  know  what  he  has  promised,  he  is  a-ble  to  perform, 
shelter  of  his  love;   He    will  take  you  to  his  bosom,  with  forgiveness  full  and  free, 
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Bright  are  the  sunny  skies  a  -  bove, Light  in  darkness  will  ap  -  pear. 

Bright  are    the  sun-ny  skies  above, 
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O  how  sweet  my  refuge  here,  Safe  in  the  shel  -  ter  of  his 

in   the 


love.    .    . 
shelter  of 
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his  love. 
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Christ's  Coming. 


Wm.  A.  Burcii. 


Wm.  A.  Blkcii. 
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1.  A-  gesa-go  in  the  eastern  lands,  They  watchVl  for  him.        Listening  for       his 

2.  Ev-er-y  yearacrosswintersnows,With  wist-ful  eyes,  Eager  dis-ciples  have 

3.  Sometimes  we  look  at  the  fleeting  clouds.  And  in  fan-cy  trace     Theshiningrobes,and  the 

4.  Yetcourage,  brothers,  we  have  his  word.  And  he  will  not  fail ;  Let  us  be  patient,  and 


t 
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char  -  iot  wheels ,  As  the  days  grew  dim ,    And  wondered  if  he  would  come  again ,  From 
watch'd  for  him,  To  come  from  the  skies,      Ev-er-y  year  under  summer  suns, They  have 
feet    of  brass,  And  hisglorious  face  ;  Wehush  our  breath  when  thegloamingcomes,  Andean 
watch  and  wai  t  ,*Till  our  pray'rs  prevail ;  He  surely  will  come  as  he  said  he  would ,  I  n  the  ; 


M     J  -^V      „T.., 


*=3SPl=7 


Ol  -  i  -   vet  ;Withwelcomingwordsontheirlipstheywatched,Buthetarriesyet. 
sung  his  praise, And  cried  for  him  fromtheiryearninghearts,  Buthestillde-lays. 
al  -  most    hear  The  thrilling  sound  of  his  blessed  words,  But  he  is  not    near, 
light  sub  -  lime,     And  we  shall  forget  as  we  see  his  face,  This  waiting  time. 


0 0 — ■-• — 0- 


Chorus 
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He        tar  -   ries    yet, 
4  v.  This     wait  -  ing    time, 


he       tar 
this    wait 


ries 
ing 


yet, 
time, 


With 
And 


wel  -  com  -  ing 
we    shall    for 


words  on    their 
get        as      we 

— P- P- 


they  watched.  But  he     tar     -     ries 

his       face,      This       wait    -    ing 
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-• — 0—  F  i — 

-i 1 — I— * — — 

-• m — V-  »■■-■■ 

-v.^y.— L-] — 


188 


Singing  With  the  Spirit. 


Susie  Bradford  Thompson. 


F.  S.  Stanton,  Mus.Lic. 


_fl_J_| 
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1.  While  we  meet, who  love  thy    name,  Meet,  to     cast  our  cares  on  thee, 

2.  Touch  our   lips  with  ho  -  ly    flame,  As       we     for    thy  Spir-it  long; 

3.  Make   us     pure  and  free  from    sin ;    Gird    us      for   the  ho  -  ly  race  ; 
■i.  Teach -er!  make  us  tru  -  ly     wise;  Vic  -tor!  make  us  to      be  strong; 


fjrrni  [iff  ip^=F 


=t=a==t=t± 
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•flp 

As  of  old,  the  Spir  -  it  came,  May  his  pres-ence  with  us 
Then  we'll  dare  to  praise  thy  name,  Then,  thou  wilt  ac  -  cept  our 
Teach  us  how  the  lost  to  win  To  the  gos  -  pel  of  thy 
May  our  prayers  like  in  -  cense  rise,     And    to       thee   our      ev  -  en 


be. 
song  ! 
grace, 
song. 


-0 • r-0 0 ■— - {fr p-l 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  -  ing  with  the  Spir 
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-<y 


it, —    "Je 
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sus,  be     thy  name  a-dored!" 
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Sing 


ing 


with     the  Spir  -  it, 


T   1    41  J^M    J.  Mil  J.     4   5— l^U^z=b^EB 


Let     us  make  heart  mel  -  o    -   dy,       Sing  -  ing    to     the      Lord. 


ft*.     * 


the  Lord . 
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When  the  Curtains  are  Lifted. 


Mrs.  Annie  Wittenmyer. 


-\—\- 


W'M.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


=t=^=iM 


■sr 


-©- 


^E3 


1 .  When  the  cur-tains  are  lift  -  ed,Oh,  whatshall  I      see  ?  Will  my  Lord  with  his 

2.  Will     the  heaven  -  ly    cit  -  y  Burst  full   on   my  sight ;  And  the  throne  of  his 

3.  Now     the  fu  -  ture   is   hid-den,  I      see  but    a     pace,  Yet     it  may  be  I'm 

4 .  When  his  glo  -  ri  -  fied  presence  Shall  gladden  mine  eyes,  I'll  be  changed  and  be 

+-  .        J^3-   ■&-  .     _      -0- 


[Q-jlt"fi1 


:te=qzzq=zzq 


£&r 
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=E=C=j=3       H>--| ^Tzr^r-rzl: 
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an  -  gels  Be  wait-ing  for 
glo  -  ry,  That  giv-eth  it 
near-ing  The  end  of  the 
like  him,  And  with  him    a 


td£ 


1 


me?    Will    he   wel-come  my    com-ing,   And 
light ;  Will   the  feet  torn  and   wea  -  ry   Reach 
race;    It     will  mat -ter  but     lit  -  tie   What 
rise  ;  And    the  hands  hard  with  la  -  bor      A 


crown  me  his    own,  With  the  saints  of    all      a  -  ges,Thatcir-cle    histhrone? 

pavements  of    gold,    And  the  eyes  red  with  weeping  The  Sav-iour  be -hold? 

chang-es  may  come,  If       my  Lord  with  his    an-gels  Shall  welcome  me  home. 

vie  -  tor's  palm  raise  ;  And  the  lips  tuned  to   sor-row  Sing  an-thems  of  praise. 

.p.     m      .?.     .*. 


Chorus 
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2,  8.)  When  the  cur- tarns  are 
(4.)  When  the  cur-tains  are 

i- 

3= 


-1 — 
-•- 


P 


r-rt— r=£=Tj=g=g=pg=3 
— ej: — ! 1 — cz c, j 


r 

lift 
lift 


r- 


:t: 


ed,    Oh,  what  shall    I 
ed,    Oh,    this   shall     I 

-J— J-,-- — - fek 
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see  ?    Will  my 

see,     That  my 

-*■  •  -*- 
I  I     ■ 
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-w- 


1 1- 


L€ J 1__C^_h J— 
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=t 


and  his    an-gels  be  wait-ing   for    me?     Be     wait      -      -       ing,  be 
and  his   an-gels  are  wait-ing  for    me,     Are    wait      -      -       ing,  are 

Be  wait-ing  for  me  ?         be 
Are  waiting  for  me,  are 


rj    •         I    — i-g • 0 — p' 


-1 — t- 


f=F 
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f    r  -g: 
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When  the  Curtains  are  Lifted. 

ad  lib. 


Concluded. 
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ing,  Will  my  Lord  and  his    an -gels  be  wait  -  ing  for 
ing, That  my  Lord  and  his    an  -gels  are  wait  -ing  for 


I*.       .«..*_       .«.  .ft «.     .#-       .*.       h«.  £Z       -£.       .^-  . 
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wait-ins   for   me  ? 
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H.  H.  S. 
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Wonderful  Friend. 


H.  H.  Snow. 


tZ-ft — b — rs — n — f^ — m — -_ pzL^qzr~r  ^ — ^ — ^_q^_^ — pv_r_     ^     3 
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1.  I    have    a    won-der-ful 

2.  I       in    this  Friend  will  a  - 

3.  Lost  in  transgression  was 


Z—Zzzcz^ 


He  whom  the  Fa  -  ther  did 
Je  -  sus  has  gone  to  pro 
Leaving    his    glo  -  ry      on 


Friend  :      Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour   is      he  ; 
bide,  Faithful    to    him  will    I      be ; 

I ,  Full  of  com-pas  -  sion  was   he  ; 

•^_^  *  »  0  I       S •  ! 

send         Down  to     the  earth  for       me. 

-  vide  Man-sions  of   joy      for       me. 

high,        Bear  -  ing    the  cross    for       me! 

r  -   .   *- 1-0 =—- P- # — rs—Ph 1 

Eib^l i£— £— gzz:g=rfi£sfcz=3 
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O,    what  a    Sav-iour   di  -  vine! 


Pi 


tv-ine  sin-ners  like   me! 
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Full-ness  of    iov     I    shall  find      in      him  When  his  dear  face       I       see. 
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Speak  to  Me,  Jesus. 


Adapted  by  JL.  L.  Pickett. 

Nr-i — i—tt-k *r 


1.  Speak  to    my  soul,  dear  Je  -  sus,    Speak  now  in  tendVest    tone;  Whisper   in 

2.  Speak  to    thy  chil- dren  ev  -  er,      Lead    in     the    ho  -  ly    way;    Fill  them  with 

3.  Speak  now  as    in     the    old    time  Thou  didst  re- veal  thy  will;     Let  me  know 


F F F-  r«-^-« — rF — J. P- 


±=— 
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lov  -  ing  kindness  :  "Thou  art  not  left    a  -  lone."     O-pen  my  heart  to  hear  thee, 

joy    and  gladness, Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray.  May  they  in  conse-cra  -  tion 

all     my    du  -  ty,    Let    me    thy   law    ful-nll.        Lead  me  to  glo-ri  -  fy    thee, 


-9-h a • a 1 * ^    I  1  F   < * ! 1 '~H l-^-F^ 1 * 1 -F\-3 -411  _ 
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Quick-ly  to  hear  thy  voice, Fill  thou  my  soul  with  praises, Let  me  in  thee  rejoice.      T 

Yield  their  whole  lives  to  thee, Hasten  thycoming  kingdom, Tillourdear  Lord  we  see.  3 

Help  me  to  show  thy  praise,  Gladly  to  do  thy  bidding, Honor  thee  all  my  days.      S 
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eh 
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Chorus. 
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Speak  thou  in  softest  whispers,  Whispers  of     love  to    me;    "Thou  shah  be 

f — f — f — f — F-,-*-^-F — rF — f — * — •^rr-±L—5r      0 — £"_-f" — 
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lay.Loi 


al-ways  conq"ror,  Thou  shalt  be  always  free."     Speak  thou  to  me  each  day, Lord, 


F— «-F— F 
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Speak  to  Me,  Jesus,     concluded. 
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Always  in  tencTrest  tone  ;  Let  me  now  hear  thy  whisper,  "Thou  art  not  left  alone." 


ill. 
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192  More  of  Thy  Sunshine. 

Bikdte  Bell. 
Solo.      With  expression . 


V     • 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  More  of    thy  sun-shine    in  my  heart,  More  of 

2.  More  of    thy  sun-shine   in  my  heart,  Then  I 


-#- 


thy  love     to       me    im-part ; 
may  smile   tho'    joys   de-part ; 
3.  More  of    thy  sun-shine  in  my  heart,  Life  may  be  sweet,  tho1  friends  must  part ; 
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Help  me  to  bear 
Hope  will  a  -  bide 
Teach  me  to  look 


m 

v  i      ^  i    ^    i 

Un  -  to       the  souls  that  sit    in    night 


the  cheer-ing  light 

with-in     my  breast,  Teaching  the  lesson, "God  knows  best!" 

to    thee  for     aid,    Be  thou  my  strength  when  sore  dismayed. 


.-■a. 


FT  f.fH 


More  of  thy   sun-shine    in   my  heart,  Life  has  its   shad-ows,  grief  its  smart ; 
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Sun    of    my  soul,  with    rays    benign,     En  -  ter    this  darkened  heart  of  mine 
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193       When  We  Waken  in  the  Morning. 


H.  E.  Hewitt. 


Ciias.  II.  Gabkiel. 


1.  When  the  Lord  shall  come  in  glo  -  ry    on    the    Cor  -  o  -  na-tion  Day, When  its 

2.  When  the  ties  so    sad  -  ly  sev -ered  shall  be     re    -   u  -  nited  there,  Where  shall 

3.  When  the  fight  with  sin     is     o  -  ver,   and  the  vie  -  tors  robed  in  white  Meet  in 

-. * P\-r 
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-0-  -*- 

ev  -  er  -  lasting  light  on   us    is  dawn-ing,All  the  clouds  of  time  shall  vanish, and  the 

en- ter  nev -er-morea   pain  or   sor  -  row,  We  shall  know  his  joy  ex-cell-eth  ev-'ry 

that  blest  Home  where  harps  are  ever  riBging,T  hey  shall  praise  the  mighty  Saviour  who  hath 


r  r  r  ?■  g=^=^=^pz=t-    *  ?,  [l  1    1    i — i  it  M 1 

-b> — b* — »* — f — It1 — P — V — y—  • — s> * — #— •-» — » — * — m — m — # — 9 — 0 — 1  "< 

11  I  v  C  P  C  u  C  u   4 


:-c 


|^r-.i.-»— *—*—»— * — — •— »    g^-— ^ 

shad-owsflee  a -way,  When  we  wak-en  in  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing. 
long -ing, ev-'ry  prayer, When  we  wak-en  on  that  blest,  e  -  ter  -  nal  mor-row. 
giv   -  en  life  and  light, "Un  -  to  him  wholov'dus,"  all    the  ran-sonvd  sing-ing. 

.)- 1 P » Ly y y 0 0 * # P-J— P 1 
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Chorus 


the   morn  -  ing,  bless  -  ed  morn-ing, 
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res-  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn  -  ing  !    We    shall   gath  -  er     at      his    side,     In     his 


■V y — v- 
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When  We  Waken  in  the  Morning. 


Concluded. 
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like-ness,  sat  -  is  -  fied,  When  we  wak-en     in    the    res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing. 
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Love  Never  Faileth. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Arr.  from  Kosciiat,  by  I.  H.  Meredith. 


Out  in  the  dark-ness,  Shad-owM  by  sin,  Souls  are  in  bond- 
Think  how  the  Mas  -  ter  Came  from  a  -  bove,  Suf  -  fer'd  on  Cal  - 
See,  they  are  wait-ing,  Look-ing  at  you,  Fur  -  tive  -  ly  watch- 
"Lovenev-er   fail- eth,1' Love     is      pure  gold ;  Love      is    what    Je - 

-»-    -«>-•         -#-      -0-      -»-     -»■ 
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age, 
v'ry, 

ing 
sus 
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Souls  we  would  win.  How  can  we  win  them  ?  How  show  the  way  ? ' '  Love  nev-er 

Breathing  out    love;  Think  how  he  loves  us,  E1en  when  we  stray?  We  must  love 

All     that  you    do:  Seeming   so  care  -  less,  Harden'd  and  lost.    "Love  nev-er 

Came  to    un  -  fold.  Make  us  more  lov  -  ing,  Mas- ter,  we    pray;     Help  us    re - 


lr=^?=pzifz&zz=E^tzzizzEtzz:t:z:E==:u=z:t: 
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fail  ■•eth,"  Love    is    the  way. " Love  nev  -  er    fail  -  eth,"  Love    is  the 

oth  -  ers,  Love    is     his  way,    We    must  love  oth  -ers,   Love    is  his 

fail- eth,'1  Count  not  the  cost, "Love  nev  -  er    fail  -  eth," Count  not  the 

mem-ber  Love    is     thy  way,    Help    us       re  -  mem-ber    Love    is  thy 

-*-     -0- 


way. 
way . 
cost, 
way. 
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Come  Ye  to  the  Waters ! 


Susie  Bradford  Thompson. 


-N FN *-  .,     N.l 1 


F.  S.  Stanton.     Mus.  Lie. 

^         ^        N        *. 
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"Ho!  come  to  the    waters  so     free,    Which  flow  from  the  life-giv  -  ing  Tree!*' 

He    stand  -  eth  be  -  fore     my    door,  He's    call  -  ing  me  o'er         and  o'er  ; 

Those  dear  hands  which  bring  it  to  me  Were  fastened    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree  ! 

Yes,    Mas-ter!  the  water  I'll    take,    My      sin  -  fe-vered  thirst  it  will  slake; 

iSzFSF=r=^=t:=s=f:=3":i::z^i=^z3=^==^='=b^!?==!i::E£^::t=-i 
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A        voice  I    hear  call -ing    In      gen- tie  tones  fall -ing  ;  Christ  Je  -  sus     is 
Pure    wa  -  ter  he    giv  -  eth,Whodrinketh    it     liv-eth,    And    nev  -  er      can 
"I'll    heal    thy  backsliding  ;'"  (Not  rail-ing  nor  chid-ing  ;)  He     calls  me,  "Come 
So      pure   from  the  fountain  On    Cal  -va-ry's  mountain,  Where  he   tast  -  ed       o 

-P- »  /        fr        -0-  - 
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call  -  ing    to  me!    "Come  ye  to     the  waters!  O,  come  to  the  waters,  Pure,   ? 

thirst  a  -  ny  more  !  i* 

drink  and  be  free  !  '*  § 

death  for  my  sake !  § 


-*-  ■*■- 


1 1- 


£-£- 


.*..«..«. 


U 1^ H 1 ■ W— " — ^ ^ ^ K * E— • »  » 


^ 1 -p-l—  «-- 0 J 1—  -j— 


— IV 

-4— 

-•— 


-fv 


1/       y       ^ — 
life-giv- ing,  sparkling   and     free; 
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Earth's  sons  and  daughters,  Still  flow  -  ing     to      you, 
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1*11  Awaken  in  the  Morning. 


Ikving  II.  Mack 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


=P— \ M — i- 1-5 1-5 1- — >h — 0 1 1 — I—  =i 0 a 1- 1 n M 

iL — I- 1-— I  -m j 0 m s 1 m * — I 1 ' m * m 1 ' — 

gf— *  =j_— _0  p  1     %— •— S— I— . — * — s_t_#__, — *— .—J — _j_  j-3 

1 .  There  are  times  when  life  seems  dreary,  And  my  pathway  rough  and  steep, And  my 

2.  O  the  morning,  bliss-ful  morn-ing, When  my  eyes  from  slumber  cease,  I  will 
;!.  O  the  morning,  hap-py  morning,  When  I  wake  with-in  that  land, WThere  life's 
•i.      I'll     a    -  wak  -  en     in    the    morn-ing  Far   a  -  way  from  ev  -  'ry    pain,    In    the 
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load  seems  al  -  most  more  than     I      can  bear  ;  But  some  night  when  o    -  ver 
gaze  with   joy    and    rap  -  ture     on  that  scene  ;  There  be- hold  the    shin-ing 
shad  -  ows  and     its     sor  -  rows  nev  -  er  come  ;  There  I'll  meet  my     dear  Re  - 
pal    -   a  -    ces      be  -  yond  the      jas  -  per  wall ;  In      the  dwell-ing   place  of 
.0 e i> 0. * ,-*? ,-* « « *~ 
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wea  -  ry,       I        will    lay     me    down    in     sleep,  But    I'll  wak  -en,  yes,  I'll 
an    -   gels  Gath- ered 'round  the  throne  of  peace, When   I    wak -en,  when  I 
deem  -  er,    He      will    take     me    by      the    hand, When    I  wak  -  en,  when  I 
an    -   gels,  By      my     Saviour's    pre  -  cious  side,    1*11      a- wak  -  en,  yes,    I'll 
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Z?.6". — lay    me    down    in     sleep,    But     I'll    wak-en,  yes,  I'll 
Chorus. 


waken  In  the  mornim 


1/     V     V     V 
In  the  morn    -     -    ing,  blessed  morn 


ing,  I'll  a  - 
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waken  In  the  morning.  In  the  morning  bright  and  fair, blessed  morning  bright  and  fair, 
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wak-en,  I'll  a-wak-en  in  the  morn-ing  ;  And  some  night  when  shadows  creep, I  will 
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Glory  Hallelujah,  I'll  Be  There. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  M. 


IN 
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ll. Morris. 
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1.  When  the  ransonfd  ones  shall  gather    o  -  ver     in     the  heav'nly  land,  Palms  of 

2.  When  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  cho-rus  sweeps  a-  cross  the  crys-tal  sea,  When  the 

3.  When  they  crown  the  blessed  Saviour, King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of   all,  And     in 
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vic-t'ry,  crowns  of  glory  now  to  wear  ;  (now  to  wear  ;)  Covered  with  the  blood  of 
sounds  of  ho  -  ly  triumph  fill  the  air  ;  (rill  the  air  ;)  Where  the  heav'nly  plains  re- 
rap- ture  gaze  upon  his  face  so  fair  ;  (face  so  fair  ;)  Where  they  cast  their  crowns  be- 
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Je  -  sus,  in  his  righteousness  to  stand,  Glory,  glory  hal-le-  lu- jah,  I'll  be 
ech-o  with  the  sounds  of  vic-to  -  ry,  Glory,  glory  hal-le-  lu-jah,  I'll  be 
fore  him,  prostrate  at  his  feet  they  fall,  Glory,  glory  hal-le-  lu-  jah,  I'll  be 
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there. 
there, 
there. 
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Yes,  I'll  meet  you  in  thecit-y  of   the  new  Je-ru  -  salem,  I'll  be     there,  .  .  . 

hal  -le-lu-  jah 
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be    there.  For    I'm 

be    there,  I'll  be  there. 
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Glory  Hallelujah,  I'll  be  There. 


Concluded. 
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Lord   I    love    so  well,  Glo-  ry,    glo  -  ry    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I'll    be  there. 
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Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Hi: 


Fast  Falls  the  Eventide. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1 .  A  -  bide  with  me  !    Fast  falls    the      ev   -  en  -  tide  ;  The    dark  -  ness 

2.  Swift  to       its  close    ebbs  out    life's    lit    -   tie      day;    Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I        need  thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry     pass  -  ing     hour ;  What  but     thy 
■4.  I        fear  no  foe,    with  thee     at     hand     to      bless ;  Ills     have    no 
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deep  -  ens  —  Lord,  with  me       a  -  bide  !  When  oth  -  er    help  -  ers       fail   and 
dim,      its      glo  -  ries  pass      a  -  way  ;  Change  and    de  -  cay      in         all      a   - 
grace    can     foil      the  tempter's  power?  Who,  like     thy  -  self,    my     guide  and 
weight,  and  tears    no      bit  -  terness  :  Death's  sting  where  then?  the  grave's  proud 

r-  ,  J-n  I      I ■        I 
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com  -  forts    flee,  Help      of      the    help -less,    O,       a  -  bide  with  rr 

round    I       see;  O  thou,  who  chang- est     not,      a  -  bide  with  me! 

stay     can     be?  Thro'  cloud  and    sun -shine,   Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

vie    -    to  -  ry  ?  When    ev  -   er  -  more  thou  shalt     a  -  bide  with  me  ! 


m 


199 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  naming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  — 
Here's  my  heart,  O,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

R.  Robinson. 
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1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  the  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  : 

3  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace  ; 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die! 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  with  the  throng  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne  — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

A     M.  TOPLADY. 
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1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
|| :  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  :|| 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
|| :  And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away.  :|| 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
||:  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  :|| 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
|| :  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die.  :|| 

5  But  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save        [tongue 
[| :  When     this    poor    lisping,    stammering 
Is  ransomed  from  the  grave.  :|| 

W.   CoWPER, 

'yf\'}  Tune.— "Hold  the  Fort." 

1  Look,  my  brethren,  see  the  tokens 

O'er  the  earth  abroad, 
All  that  holy  seers  have  spoken 
In  the  word  of  God. 

Chorus. 

Hold  the  faith,  the  Lord  is  coming, 

Joy,  the  kingdom's  near  ; 
Let  your  lamps  be  trimmed  and  burning, 

Christ  will  soon  appear. 

2  Now  the  pent  up  wrath  of  nations 

Girds  the  sword  for  war  ; 
Men  and  demons  high  in  station 
Sound  the  blast  afar. — Cho. 

3  See  the  mighty  men  are  waking 

For  the  gory  strife  ; 
Thrones  and  sceptres  now  are  shaking, 
Vengeance  now  is  rife. — Cho. 

4  Swift  the  sands  of  time  are  running, 

Day  of  doom  draws  near  ; 
Soon  with  all  his  angels  coming, 
Throne  and  Judge  appear — Cho. 

5  Then  redemption's  wondrous  story 

Is  forever  told 
In  God's  kingdom  filled  with  glory, 
On  its  streets  of  gold. — Cho. 

S.  S.  Brf^ver. 
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1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? — 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  : 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

H.    BONAR. 
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1  Jesus,  refuge  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past! 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  me  home  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art! 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C.  Wesley. 
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1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

G   From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

J.  Fawcetx 
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1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
|| :  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  :|| 

2  Let  every  kindred,  e^ery  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
|| :  To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  :|| 

3  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall! 
|| :  We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  :|| 

E.  Perronet. 
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He  knows  the  hitter,  weary  way 100 

He  t,e\deth  me 124 

He  planned  this  path  for  thee 34 

He's  coming  this  way 127 

He's  just  the  same  to-day 7" 

He's  the  one 137 

He  takes  my  sin  away 45 

Ho !  come  to  the  waters  so  free 195 

Hold  up  a  promise 150 

Hold  up  the  light 102 

I  am  redeemed,  O  wonderful  love 35 

1  believe 28 

I  cannot  see  before  ine 169 

I  do  believe  the  Bible 28 

I  dreamed  that  the  great  judgment  morning  81 

I  expect  to  be  there 158 

If  the  love  of  Jesus  tills  your  soul 165 

If  we  enter  into  glory 17" 

If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin 136 

If  we  walk  in  the  light 152 

I  have  a  wonderful  friend 190 

I  know  not  why  God's  wondrous  grace....  94 

I'll  awaken  in  the  morning 196 

I'll  bear  the  cross  with  Jesus 121 

I'll  go  where  y'ou  want  me  to  go 20 

I  love  to  tell  the  wondrous  story 17^ 

I'm  on  the  gospel  railway 26 

I'm  safe  when  I'm  with  Jesus 148 

I  must  go 46 

I  must  go,  when  Jesus  calls  me 46 
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/  must  tell  Jesus 59 

In  Calvary's  fountain  deep  and  wide 152 

In  Christ  is  full  redemption  found 36 

In  him  my  star,  my  sun 179 

In  reading  the  words  of  God's  prophet 126 

In  the  chambers  of  the  King 147 

In  the  crimson  blush  of  morning 16 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glorv ISO 

In  the  land  of  life " 159 

In  the  sunshine  of  his  love 89 

I  ONLY  KNOW  IT   REACHES  ME 94 

Is  there  any  one  can  help  us 137 

Is  there  a  ray  of  God's  brightness 102 

IS  THY  HEART  RIGHT  WITH  GOD 185 

It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height 20 

I'VE  LEFT  THE   WORLD  BEHIND  ME 177 

I've  turned  my  back  upon  the  world 177 

I'VE  REACHED  THE  PORT  OF  PEACE. 143 

I've  wandered  far  away  from  God 58 

/  want  to  knoio  more  about  Jesus 106 

I  was  walking  in  darkness 179 

i  will  give  you  rest 23 

Jesus  calls 10 

Jesus  found  me  wandering 129 

Jesus  has  lifted  the  load 160 

Jesus  in  the  garden 35 

Jesus  is  coming 30 

Jesus  is  coming  again 133 

Jesus  is  coming,  O  hear  the  glad  song 133 

Jesus  is  coming!  shout  the  glad  song 127 

Jesus  is  coming,  tell  the  glad  story 30 

Jesus  is  mine 9 

Jesus  is  the  only  fountain 181 

Jesus  is  the  only  Saviour 163 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 86 

Jesus,  refuge  of  my  soul 204 

Jesus,  Saviour !  hear  my  call 19 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 43 

Jesus  sought  me  while  I  wandered 14 

Jesus,  the  crucified 81 

Jesus,  the  shepherd 76 

Joyful  tidings 113 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 45 

Just  beyond 109 

Just  beyond  life's  weary  labor 109 

Just  now,  O  Lord 74' 


Keep  moving  on  the  way. 
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Leaning  on  the  everlasting  arms 62 

Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 136 

Let  the  blessed  sunshine  out 165 

Let  the  sunshine  in 87 

Let  your  garments  be  always  white...      8 

Let  your  lii/ht  sh  ine 130 

Let  your  light  so  shine 63 

Like  the  fullness  of  the  ocean 128 

Like  Zion's  holy  MOUNT 131 

List  to  the  voice  that  i>  calling  to-day 65 

Lire  out  thy  life  within  me 164 

Living  for  Jesus 119 

Long  by  sin  my  eyes  were  hoi  den 161 

Look,  my  brethren,  see  the  tokens 202 

Lord,  abide  with  me 19 

Lord,  I'm  coming  home 58 

lovi   eyerlasting 162 


NO.  HYMN 

Love  never  faileth 194 

Love,  that  opens  heaven  to  me 162 

Many  souls  on  life's  dark  ocean 64 

Mercy's  door  is  always  open 73 

Mighty  to  save 157 

Mine  eyes  beheld  the  King 161 

More  of  thy  sunshine 192 

My  Jesus.  I  love  thee 184 

My  soul  has  found  abiding  rest 53 

Nailed  to  the  cross 155 

Never  have  a  trouble 153 

None  other  name 163 

No,  not    one lis 

No  one  like  thee 69 

No  one,  my  Lord,  like  thee 96 

Not  always  in  the  pastures  green 124 

Not  a  sound  invades  the  stillness 149 

No  tears  in  the  better  land 132 

Not  here,  where  sparkling  water Ill 

Now  is  the  day 65 

Oh,  cheering  gleams  of  coming  dav 116 

Oh,  for  that  fame " 174 

Oh,  hear  him  !  tenderly  he  calls 10 

Oh  hear  the  cry  of  the  dying  thief 38 

Oh,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 68 

Oli,  why  art  thou  heavy  laden 138 

Once  the  way  seemed  dark  and  drear 31 

One  by  one 154 

One  of  these  little  ones 151 

Only  a  little  while 21 

On  the  high  cliffs  of  Jordan 123 

On  the  promised  third  day  morning 120 

O  sinner,  'tis  to  you  we  come 115 

O  the  stream  of  living  water 5 

Out  in  the  darkness 194 

O  what  shall  it  profit  thee 125 

O  where  are  the  toilers  for  Jesus  today 52 

O  why  tarry  longer,  C7  brother 114 

Peace,  joy  and  hope 110 

Peace  upon  peace,  like  wave  on  wave 122 

Perfect  love — a  heart  o'ertlowing 77 

Perfect  through  Christ 77 

Rathbun ISO 

Rejoice  ai.wav 40 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 200 

Safe  in  the  sheltee  of  his  love 18fi 

Safe  on  that  promise 47 

Satisfied Ill 

Saviour,  pilot  me 43 

See  the  shining  Held*  of  waving  grain 1 

Shall  I  turn  back 15 

Shelter  me,  O  rock  of  ages 104 

Silver  or  gold  would  not  avail SI 

Sins  of  years  are  washed  away 142 

Singing  with  the  spirit 188 

Soon  we'll  see  the  golden  city 51 

Sowing  for  the  harvest 2 

Sowing  the  seed  when  the  day  has  begun..  98 

Speak  to  .me,  Jesus 191 

Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Jesus 191 

Spread,  O  spread  the  joyful  tidings 113 

Spread  the  good  news 91 
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Still  sweeter  evbry  day 141 

Straight  is  the  gate  and  narrow  t  lie  way 71 

Sufficiency  in  Christ 115 

Sunshine  in  the  soul 75 

Surely  I  come  quickly 16 

Sweet  are  the  promises 25 

Take  it  all  to  Jesus 95 

Tell  it  all 107 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  alone 55 

Tenderly  calk  th  the  Saviour 37 

The  beggar  sat  blind  by  the  wayside  road..  182 

The  beautiful  city  of  gold 32 

The  better  day 68 

The  billows  of  Jordan  are  swelling 47 

The  breaking  of  the  day 7 

The  clouds  are  the  dust  of  his  feet.  . .  126 

The  coming  Christ 171 

The  coming  of  the  Lord 18 

The  dying  thief 38 

The  flowing  water 5 

The  fountain  of  life 181 

the  general  roll  call 57 

The  golden  city 51 

The  golden  morning 24 

The  good  Shepherd 86 

The  gospel  railway 26 

The  great  judgment  morning 84 

The  holy  city 173 

The  invitation 27 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 15 

The  loyal  call 96 

The  new  song 29 

The  night  and  the  morning 176 

The  night  was  dark,  and  all  was  still 41 

The  open  gate 71 

The  prospect 169 

There  are  times  when  life  seems  dreary.. . .  196 

There  is  a  country  just  over  there 50 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 201 

There  is  a  land 167 

There  is  only  one  condition 42 

There  is  peace,  sweet  peace 110 

There  s  a  great  day  coming 90 

There's  a  land  of  pure  delight 44 

There'll  be  no  tears  in  the  better  land 132 

There's  a  city  that  looks  o'er  the  valley 32 

There's  a  land  that  is  beaming  with  gladness    17 

There's  an  awful  day  of  trouble 18 

The  rescue 64 

There's  music  in  my  soul 56 

There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus. . .  118 

There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day 75 

The  resurrection  morn 170 

There  was  one  who  was  willing  to  die 155 

The  sailor  tossed  on  the  storm  swept  sea. . .  166 

The  trusting  heart  to  Jesus  clings 160 

The  voice  of  the  bridegroom 41 

The  way 31 

The  wonderful  story 178 

The  world  is  full  of  singing 56 

Think  of  that  home 50 

Throw  out  the  life-line 79 

Throw  open  the  door  of  your  heart.  . . .  112 

Tho'  stormy  gales  sweep  o'er  life's  sea 143 

Tho'  the  jovs  of  life  be  many 108 

'Tis  almost  time  for  the  Lord  to  come 7 


NO.  HYMN 

'Tis  grace!  'tis  grace!  'tis  wonderful  grace  4 

'Tis  Jesus,  the  Shepherd 76 

'  TV's  so  sioeet  to  trust  in  Jesus 117 

To  dream  a  troubled  dream 176 

To  Jesus  every  day 141 

To  thy  cross,  my  gentle  Saviour 144 

Tiusting 37 

Trusting  completely  in  Jesus 99 

Trust  in  Jesus  and  never  give  way 134 

Turn  to  the  Lord 6 

Walking  in  sunlight,  all  of  my  journey ....  146 

Waudering  in  the  path  of  sin 135 

Washed  in  the  blood 92 

We  are  sowing  the  seed  of  the  word  of  life.  2 

Wearied,  when  the  night  shades  gather 101 

We  have  heard  the  glad  tidings  of  joy 22 

Welcome,  thou  blessed  Redeemer 140 

Welcome,  thou  sovereign  King  of  grace. . . .  156 

We'll  all  gather  home  in  the  morning 12 

We'll  shout  the  victory 183 

We  shall  never  have  a  trouble  over  there. . .  153 

We  shall  rise 120 

What  a  blessed  friend  is  Jesus 186 

What  a  blessed  salvation 36 

What  a  fellowship,  what  a  joy  divine 62 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 203 

What  is  that  in  thine  hand 60 

What  poor  despised  company 82 

What  shall  it  profit  thee 125 

What  stands  between  Thee 83 

What  though  the  storm  of  life  is  hard 40 

What  will  the  harvest  be 98 

When  He  comes 108 

When  I  see  the  blood 88 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 92 

When  Jesus  came  my  way 182 

When  Moses  and  the  Israelites 70 

When  the  curtains  are  lifted 189 

When  the  King  comes  in 33 

When  the  great  jubilee  shall  come 29 

When  the  Lord  shall  come  in  glory 193 

When  the  ransomed  ones  shall  gather 197 

When  the  Saviour  shall  call 158 

When  we  see  the  King  of  kings  appear....  57 

When  we  to  our  Saviour  go 142 

When  we  waken  in  the  morning 193 

Where  are  the  toilers  to-day 52 

Where  He  leads  I'll  follow 25 

Where  his  footprints  go 14 

While  we  meet,  who  love  thy  name 188 

Whisperings  of  Jesus 149 

Whisp'ring  in  my  heart 129 

Why  tarry  longer 114 

Will  you  go 44 

With  Jesus 121 

Wonderful  friend 190 

Wonderful  grace 4 

Wonderful  Saviour,  in  him  I  am  trusting. .  157 

Wonderful  words  of  life  from  the  Saviour.  49 

Working  for  the  Master 103 

Working  loyally 103 

Would  you  be  free  from  the  burden  of  sin..  112 

Would  you  have  the  blessing 107 

Ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  rejoice 171 

You  ought  to  do  something  for  Jesus IS 
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